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DUKE OF CLARENCE. 



CHAR I. 



In the year 1422, about a twelvemonth 
after the decease of our fifth Henry of 
warlike fame, a worthy baron, Reginald 
De Clifford by name, deeply affected 
with the death of a monarch whose per- 
son he loved, and under whose banners 
he had fought with repeated success, 
during his long and frequent wars in 
France, determined to abandon a court, 
where every object recalled to his re- 
membrance the bright ornament it 
had lost ; and, with his amiable consort 
and infant daughter, to retire to an an- 
dent castle he had, in the northern part 
of Wales. 
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2 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 

For this purpose, he communicated 
his wishes and intentions to the lady De 
Clifford ; observing, that in retirement, 
they could pay more attention to the 
education of their Elfrida, than amidst 
the vanities of a court. His lady, who 
knew no wish, beyond the desire of 
pleasing her beloved lord, readily as- 
sented to the proposal. 

** Elfrida," said the baron, taking his 
little daughter in his arms, ** will you 
not, one day, by your conduct, repay 
your mother the sacrifice she now makes 
you, in leaving a court, in which she 
shines the brightest ornament, for your 
advantage ?" 

The baroness smiled, whilst tears of ten- 
derness and love sparkled in her eye. She 
took the little Elfrida from the baron, and 
pressed her to her bosom—" If," cried she, 
" my lord, our Elfrida prove but worthy of 
the cares we bestow on her, her happy mo- 
ther will doubly be repaid. With what 
delight shall we not watch the unfoldings 
of her tender and youthful mind, and be- 
hold, with transport, her infant graces. 
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DUKE OF CLABENCE. S 

which promise future charms ! Who,** con- 
tinued she,pressingherto her breast, "pos- 
sessing such a treasure, would repine at 
foi*saking the vain and trifling pleasures 
of a court, which y idd no lasting joys !" 

Whilst the baron and his lady were 
thus caressing their lovely child, their 
attention was called to a youth, of about 
five years of age, who stood sobbing in 
one corner of the room. The baron 
called to him: — the boy flew to his 
arms. — " Why weeps my Edgar ?" said 
the baron, tenderly embracing him; 
** what thus afflicts my son ?** 

" Ah ! my lord," cried the boy, " how 
happy is lady Elfrida to what I am ! she 
has parents who dearly love her; but 
poor Edgar has no one left to love him 
now, besides old Philip !" So saying, he 
wept bitterly. 

"You have, my child," said the baron, 
much afiected with his distress ; " lady 
De Cliflbrd and I will love you as much 
as we do our Elfrida, if you continue 
good ; 'And you shall be our son." 
b2 
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4 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 

" And shall lady Elfrida be my sister?' 
inquired Edgar, eagerly. 

" She shall, my love." 

Edgar delighted, and drying up his 
tears, put his arms around the little girl's 
neck, who wits between two and three 
years of age, affectionately kissed her, 
calling her repeatedly, " his dear, dear 
little sister." Elfrida, though she could 
scarcely speak, seemed much delighted 
with her companion, and returned his 
endearments with equal affection. 

** What an engaging child this Edgar 
is, my lord !" said the baroness ; " who 
can see him without being interested in 
his favour ! what pleasures these child- 
ren will afford us in our retirement !" 

The boy now had climbed the knees 
of the baron, and looking earnestly in 
his face — " But will you, my lord, make 
me a great general when I am a man» 
and let me go to the wars, as my father 
always promised me I should ? and Phi- 
lip tells me, all young gentlemen should 
go to the wars to fight, that they may 
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DUKE OP CLARENCE. 5 

learn how to be great soldiers, as my fa- 
ther was.** 

The baron smiled, and granted his re- 
quest — ** But, my Edgar," said his lord- 
ship, ** there is a great deal to learn, be- 
fore you are fit for the wars ; however, if 
you take your learning well, I will pro- 
vide you with proper masters, who shall 
instruct you how to deserve what you 
so much wish to become.** The baron 
then dismissed the children, and consult, 
ed with his lady on the preparations ne- 
cessary for their intended journey. 

Repaid baron De Clifibrd, the last 
male heir of that name, was the only son 
of hi3 father. The old lord had, besides 
him, a daughter, the lady Julia, whom 
he early married to the earl of Mortagne, 
but who died soon after her union with 
that nobleman, leaving him one son and 
daughter.^ The old baron survived her 
but a short time ; and his son, soon after 
his death, served in the wars under Hen- 
ry the fifth, and acquired much glory and 
renown, for the greatness of his courage 
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6 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 

and valour in battle, and gained the fa- 
vour and confidence of his sovereign. 

After the reconciliation had taken place 
between England and France, and Henry 
returned in triumph with his beauteous 
bride, the young lord paid his addresses 
to a beautiful and amiable young lady 
of high rank and fortune, who, after some 
time spent in courtship, approved his 
suit, and consented to make him happy. 
Their marriage was soon after solemnized 
with the greatest splendour and magnifi- 
cence ; Henry and his lovely Catharine 
gracing it by their presence, in compli- 
ment to their favourite the baron. 

The lord De Clifford, however happy 
in the possession of a young and charm- 
ing bride, neglected not the calls of ho-* 
nour. His arm was ever raised in the 
service of his country, whenever it re- 
quired its aid. His lady brought him 
several children— -none of whom, to their 
infinite grief and mortification, survived, 
except the lady Elfrida, who had now 
attained her second year. 

The baron, in his youth, had con- 



Digitized by 



Google 



DUKE OF CLABENCE. 7 

tracted a friendship with a brave knight, 
named Philip De Montford, who, dy- 
ing in battle, besought his friend to pro- 
tect his only child, a boy of about five 
years of age. The baron accepted the 
trust, and promised the dying knight, 
lie would consider him as his own. This 
promise softened the pangs of death in 
the knight ; and soon after, his depart- 
ing spirit forsook its earthly habitation, 
to answer its last great account. 

Sir Philip De Montford had been 
wild and expensive in his youth, and 
several of his debts were left unpaid. 
As Edgar was only a natural child, his 
estates were obliged to be sold ; and the 
sum arising from the disposal of them, 
after the payment of sir Philip's debts, 
was, though very inconsiderable, the 
whole of the youth's patrimony. The 
good baron, therefore, determined not 
to touch Edgar's little fortune, but to 
educate him entirely at his own ex- 
pence ; and that in a manner befitting 
one of the highest rank. 

The time proposed by his lordship for 
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8 DUKE OF CLARENCE, 

the removal of himself and family into 
Wales, now arrived ; when, taking leave 
of his brother-in-law, the lord Mortagne 
(between %vhom and himself never any- 
great intimacy had subsisted), he de- 
parted for De Clifford Castle, 

De Clifford, which was down in the 
northern part of Wales, was situated 
rather upon an eminence. This ancient 
mansion was famed, in those parts, for 
the valour, hospitality, and munificence, 
of all its possessors. It was admired by 
all who saw it, for the beauty and gran- 
deur of its architecture. The hand of 
time was visible on it ; and, by being 
exposed on one side to the chill blast of 
the northern wind, that rudely rushed 
through those apartments which graced 
its front, part of its beauties were de- 
faced ; but, by the cares of the present 
possessor, it still retained, notwithstand- 
ing these blemishes, no small share of its 
former magnificence ; while those parts 
which had mouldered under the heavy 
hand of time, served only to give it a 
kind of awful and solemn grandeur. 
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To the southward it commanded a 
view of the mountains, and of the Se- 
vern: a fine and noble park was ex- 
tended near its front, which led, on the 
left side, to a grove of tall elms, whose 
high towering tops, from being left to 
nature, had embraced and mingled with 
each other's branches. On one side, the 
Mansia ran along; and the frequent 
breaks, or openings, left by the trees, 
gave a beautiful view of the river. 

The rooks, undisturbed by invaders, 
seemed to consider this grove as their 
peculiar property, and had taken pos- 
session of all the trees by which it was 
formed. A rude stone bridge crossed 
the river, and lengthened the walk to a 
considerable extent This grove, from 
the solemn gloom that reigned through 
it, and from the darkness, occasioned by 
the trees overshadowing its whole space, 
was regarded with fear and dread by 
the servants, and by the inhabitants of 
the place around. 

Tales of spirits and apparitions, whose 
b3 
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10 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 

solemn office, it was said, was to guard 
it, were circulated and believed by the 
whole country, and few were hardy 
enough toventure into it after the set- 
ting of the sun. 

The baron and his lady lived at their 
castle, in a manner befitting their for- 
tunes, and becoming their high birth ; 
and never did the weary travdler leave 
De Cli£Pord Castle, without bestowing 
a blessing on the noble inhabitants. 
They regretted not, amidst the pleasures 
arising from diffusing, happiness around 
them, the vain, unmeaning pomp of 
courts. 

Elfrida, though young, promised to 
be extremely beautiful : her temper was 
mild and gentle, accompanied with a 
quickness of sensibility, which was never 
so much alarmed as when any reflection 
was cast upon Edgar — a circumstance 
that never failed to call forth her resent- 
ment or her tears. 

Edgar, who was now about nine or 
ten years of age, took his learning with 
a surprising facility ; and the baron, who 
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DUKE OP CLABENCE. 11 

spared no expence in his education, was 
repaid by the readiness with which he 
comprehended every thing his masters 
taught him. He was delighted also at 
the passion he shewed for arms and chi- 
vahy, as it was his lordship's chief 
amusement in his youth; and having 
no son of his own, he was desirous that 
Edgar should become an adept in that 
"noble science: early, therefore, he was 
taught to bend the bow and to bear the 
massy shield. 

Edgar was of a warm temper, yet so 
restrained, that it was scarcely discover- 
able, but when defending the cause of 
innocence oppressed,, or being himself 
unjustly charged. He was open, gene- 
rous, and unsuspecting — gentle and en- 
gaging in his manners — and by the 
goodness of his disposition, his extreme 
gratitude to his benefactors, whom he 
loved as his parents, by his affable and 
courteous deportment to his inferiors, he 
became the darling, not only of the ba- 
ron and his lady, but of the whole fa- 
mily and neighbourhood. These ami- 
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12 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 

able children loved each other with the 
affection of brother and sister; each par- 
took in the joys and little grievances 
which the other felt. The baron and 
his lady encouraged their mutual fond- 
ness: indeed, they scarcely loved their 
Elfrida more than they did Edgar. Oft, 
whilst the baron" and baroness would, 
with their children, ramble amidst the 
walks of the Castle, planning future 
schemes for the happiness of their child, 
and looking up with gratitude to hea- 
ven for having left them one blessing in 
their old age, Edgar would contrive to 
lead Elfrida some distance from them^- 
sometimes shewing her some new and 
favourite walk he had found out— ma- 
king her seats, when she was wearied^ 
or plucking her the choicest fruits of the 
garden; never being more elated or 
proud than when permitted to have the 
charge of her. 

Edgar took great delight in hearing 
the histories and achievements of great 
warriors : to these he would listen with 
the most unfeigned attention; and whilst 
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DUKE OF CLARENCE. 18 

the baron would fight over the battles 
of his youth, his countenance would be- 
come animated ; his young heart would 
beat high with youthful ardour and im- 
patience to become an actor in those 
scenes of glory; whilst the baroness, 
with eyes filled with love and female 
softness, would shudder at the dangers 
her lord had encountered, and pressing 
to her maternal bosom the young EU 
fiida, would inwardly rejoice that her 
sex exempted her from such dangers. 



GHAP. II. 

The happiness which had so long reign- 
ed undisturbed at the Castle, was, how- 
ever, suddenly turned into mourning, 
by the death of lady De CliflFord ; and 
the baron was left overwhelmed with 
grief and affliction. 

Time, however, which softens every 
misfortune, meliorated the baron's first 
excess of grief into a lasting and tender 
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14 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 

remembrance of his departed lady. His 
love also for ,the lovely pledge she left 
behind of their affection, (and who 
doubly now demanded his utmost at- 
tention and care), prevented his sinking 
under so severe a blow; and, by the 
wholesome counsels and remonstrances 
of a good father, who lived with him as 
confessor to his family, and tutor to 
Edgar, he was enabled to bear it with 
tolerable fortitude. 

Father Anthony (for such was this 
spiritual person's name) was a general 
favourite in the family of the baron, for 
the goodness of his heart, and simplicity 
of his manners. He was uncommonly 
learned, for those times, and fj:ee from 
that pride which was the characteristic 
of the clergy in those days ; had no mo- 
nastic or illiberal prejudices, but was 
meek and gentle in his manners, and 
was indeed a faithful disciple of his great 
master, whose commands he truly fol- 
lowed. Such was father Anthony ; and 
a cold or stem look from him was the 
severest of all punishments in the house 
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of De Clifford, as none ever met with it 
but those who really deserved it. By 
him Edgar was taught the noblest of 
sciences, that of ethics ; and he soon be- 
came sensible of the vanity of placing 
his happiness on mundane enjoyments. 
His youthful bosom now panted as 
eagerly to be employed in acts of bene- 
ficence, as to tread in the paths that 
lead to martial fame. 

The pleasing cares of Elfrida's and 
Edgar's improvements, and the concern 
the good baron took in the affairs t>f his 
tenants and dependants, occupied his 
mind) and prevented him from dwelling 
too much on the loss of his beloved part- 
ner and friend. Oft, when employed in 
giving advice, and preparing the mind of 
Elfrida for her future conduct, when she 
would enter the world, and death de- 
prive her of his protecting care, he would 
fancy the spirit of his departed lady look- 
ed down, with mild approbation, on his 
labours; and while beholding the un- 
common charms which now shone forth 
in Elfrida — and which became the ad- 
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16 DUKE OF CLARENCE, 

miration of the whole neighbourhood-^ 
with parental exultation and delight^ 
whilst they reminded him of his once- 
blooming Ella, when she first made him 
happy, by consenting to become his 
bride, he would put up a prayer to Hea- 
ven, that, as it had been pleased to make 
her as lovely as her mother, it might 
also render her as amiable. 

Ofttimes Edgar would relate to the 
baron Elfrida's care of a sick peasant, or 
the wretched or miserable that craved 
her assistance ; and how much she was 
adored by all the villagers, for her ten- 
derness and humanity. The delighted 
baron then would press the image of his 
departed Ella with transport to his breast, 
and would look up with gratitude to 
heaven for having granted his prayer. 

The baron would often attend Eiigar, 
whilst he was performing his exercises 
with his masters. Lady Elfrida would 
sometimes be a spectator also, with her 
father, and join in the encomiums the 
baron bestowed on him, for the neatness 
and agility with which he performed the 
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DUKE OP CLAKENCE, 17 

different manoeuvres, both on horseback 
and on foot He excelled also in the 
use of the bow, and managed his horse 
with peculiar grace and skill His lord- 
ship had presented him with a very fine 
charger, which was extremely wild and 
vicious; and Edgar, in imitation of 
Alexander, had named him Bucephalus, 
and was very proud of the present. 

De Montford was handsome, without 
being effeminate; indeed of his bravery 
he had given several convincing proofs, 
even during his childhood ; and though 
gentle in his temper and manners, he 
possessed a high and a noble spirit. 

The praises which were continually 
bestowed upon him, gave Elfrida the 
most unfeigned delight; and when retired 
with her favourite attendant, she was al- 
ways drawing comparisons between that 
youth and the young noblemen who vi- 
sited her father's castle : these generally 
terminated in favour of the former. 

Edgar now threw aside, as Elfrida 
grew up, that childish familiarity with 
which he was wont to treat her, and as- 
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18 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 

sumed a more distant manner, though 
accompanied with the sincerest friend- 
ship and affection. The baron, when El- 
frida had attained her fifteenth year, 
committed the management of his fami- 
ly to her care, in which, by her attention 
and address, she more than answered his 
greatest expectations. 

The baron had lately received letters 
from France, imparting the expected 
return of a dear and valued friend of his, 
the noble lord of Salisbury. This noble- 
man, under whose protection his lordship 
intended that Edgar should be placed, 
was, at the time of the baron's retiring 
from court, appointed, by John duke of 
Bedford, regent of France, to the go- 
vernment of Champagne. He was now 
shortly expected to return to England, 
to raise a reinforcement of troops for the 
relief of that prince. 

" My Edgar," said the baron, with- 
drawing with the youth to his study, 
" soon will the time arrive, when Eng- 
land will demand thy services — soon will 
the glorious opportunity arrive, that will 
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call forth my Edgar's courage in the ser- 
vice of his monarch ; and that tnartial 
flame which burns in thy youthful 
breast, shall animate thy arm against the 
dauphin,who unjustly disputes the young 
Henry's claim to the crown of France, 
won by his warlike father. In parting 
with thee, my son, I shall feel the strug- 
gles of a fond parent, willing and anxi- 
ous that his son should tread in the paths 
ofglory,yetwho dreads the parting, from 
the ties of paternal affection. But to 
God's good providence, and the goodness 
of his own heart, I must soon commit, 
as the only guides, my beloved Edgar. 
Oh, my son, return to me your father, 
with those principles of rectitude you 
leave me with; and open shall these 
arms be to receive you, though vanquish- 
ed and overcome T' 

The eyes of the baron, as he said this, 
were filled with tender sorrow. Edgar, 
too much affected to trust his voice, 
kneeling, seized the hand of the baron, 
and pressed it to his breast in silence. 
His heart was full ; tender regret and 
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ambition raised a conflict in his bosom ; 
he was unwilling the baron should see 
how much the thought of leaving the 
castle pained him, when in so glorious 
a cause ; and perceiving his tender feel- 
ings to increase, he left the room, asha- 
med of his emotion. 

In seeking his chamber, he had to 
cross the great hall, which was orna- 
mented with the arms and trophies be- 
longing to the house of De Clifford. 
The sword of the baron attracted his no- 
tice ; he took it from the place where it 
hung, and drew it from the scabbard. 
His heart beat high ; the colour suffused 
his cheeks ; his eyes sparkled — his whole 
face glowed with fire, and, for a mo- 
ment, glory alone possessed his breast. 
The baron entered. Edgar, in some con- 
fusion, sheathed the sword. His lord- 
ship smiled — " You shall try it one of 
these days, De Montford," said the ba- 
ron. ** It has done good service to its 
country : and though this withered arm 
refuses longer to wield it, yet, in the 
hands of Edgar, I trust it will not lose 
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its wonted force. Take it, my son ; but 
remember, never let the sword of De 
Clifford be drawn in an unworthy cause." 

** I receive it, my lord," said the youth, 
bending one knee to the ground, " as the 
most sacred trust ; and though, in the 
hand of Edgar, it may lose its wonted 
valour, yet, believe me, your Edgar ne- 
ver will disgrace or tarnish the lustre of 
its former glory. Oh, may the gallant 
spirit of my benefactor, whilst I draw it, 
animate my arm ! and may the remem- 
brance of his great actions, while they 
fill me with admiration, make me emu- 
late his glory !" 

The baron was affected; he raised 
the youth, and embraced him with emo- 
tion.—** I doubt not, my Edgar: he will, 
I am convinced, add fresh laurels to it. 
Son of a gallant sire, son of my heart," 
continued he, ** how does the promise I 
made your dying father, to consider you 
as my child (and which, as much as in 
my power, I have fulfilled), now repay 
me, by your noble emulation ! It repays 
me a hundred fold. I fe^l, I feel thou 



Digitized by 



Google 



22 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 

• art indeed my son — would thou couldst 
be!" He paused — " But it cannot be." 
An universal trembling seized the 
frame of Edgar ; his countenance turned 
pale as death ; and disengaging himse}f 
from the arras of the baron, he hastily 
left the hall. 



CHAR III. 

Some nionths had elapsed, when the 
young marquis of Stafford, son and heir 
to the duke of Leinster, spent a day and 
night at the Castle. The young lord 
paid great attention to the lady Elfrida, 
who was, about this period of time, se- 
venteen years of age,and possessed a form 
and face beautiful beyond description. 

The marquis, in very high terms, ex- 
pressed his admiration at her uncommon 
beauty and accomplishments. He parti- 
cularly admired her paintings and draw- 
ings, in which art she far excelled most 
of her sex. Her father desired her to 
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play on the lute. Elfrida immediately 
complied, and played an air, to which De 
Montford had composed some words. 

The young lord happened to find fault, 
and to ridicule some part of the verses, 
without knowing who was their author. 
Edgar smiled ; but Elfrida was, in her 
heart, very much displeased ; and not- 
withstanding the entreaties of the mar- 
quis, soon after laid down the instru- 
ment, pretending she was hoarse, and 
could not sing. 

At night, when Ellen, her favourite 
attendant, was undressing her, and her 
other woman had withdrawn, Ellen be- 
gan, in the following manner. — *^ And 
pray, your ladyship, how are you plea- 
sed with the young lord of Stafford? 
Mr. William, the butler, told me, the 
young lord seems very much in love 
with your ladyship." 

" I see nothing," replied Elfrida, " par- 
ticularly to admire in him. He is very 
well as to person ; but is too bold and 
presuming in his manners. Why should 
William fancy him attached to me» as 
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he never saw me above twice before — 
and then I was a mere child ? And I 
am sure/' continued she, " I should be 
very sorry, should he feel other senti- 
ments than those of friendship for me" 

" Mr. William," returned Ellen, " says 
the marquis never took his eyes off your 
ladyship during the dinner ; and that he 
overheard him talk to his valet about 
you ; that he swore you was an angel ; 
that it would be a charity to prevent 
your being buried alive here ; and that, 
if he were to take your ladyship to court, 
all the ladies would die with envy." 

« I think," said Elfrida, " his talking 
of me to his man was making very free 
with me ; but this I can assure him, I 
would rather infinitely live here all m;^ 
days, than ever visit the world as his 
wife." 

*• Indeed!" replied Ellen; « to my 
mind, there is no comparison between 
him and our Mr. Edgar; as Mr. Wil- 
liam said to me, the other day, when the 
young gentlemen were walking together 
across the park— But your ladyship 
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will be angry at his boldness, were I to 
tell you." 

« Why, what did William say, Ellen ? 
William is a good servant, and was al- 
ways a great favourite of mine ; and, I 
am sure, would not say any thing that 
could offend me." 

" Since your ladyship commands me, 
I will tell you. Says he — * Ellen, what 
a pity it is Mr. Edgar has not the for- 
tunes of the marquis! What a fine 
noble young gentleman he is! He is 
worth twenty such as the marquis. See 
with what an air of dignity he walks ! 
How like the portrait of the duke of 
Clarence, which hangs in the picture- 
gallery! I often think almost it was 
drawn for him. Oh, Ellen,' cried he, 
• your young lady and Mr. De Mont- 
ford were surely born for each other, 
though fortune has for ever separated 
them." 

During this speech, the countenance 
of Elfrida underwent a variety of changes. 
She alternately turned pale and red; but 
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striving to conceal the emotion she fdt 
— " I think, indeed, Ellen, as William 
observes, there is some resemblance be- 
tween that portrait and Mr. De Mont- 
ford : I have been often struck with the 
likeness myself. But remember you 
never mention this conversation being 
told me." 

" I promise your ladyship, I never 
will," replied Ellen ; " and if I thought 
it would have given your ladyship the 
least offence, or made you angry with 
Mr. William, I would sooner have cut 
my tongue out, than have dropped a 
syllable of the matter." 

** I am not angry, Ellen," said Elfrida, 
mildly; " only you know, if my father 
should happen to hear that William had 
said what he did, he might be displeased." 

" If my lord were to be offended at 
that, my lady, he would be angry with 
all his servants, for they all say the same 
thing; and, to my mind, there is ne'er a 
one of the young lords who visit the 
Castle, that comes up to him : and then^ 
he is so good-humoured, so generous. 
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and afl&ble, he never gives a poor ser- 
vant a cross or uncivil word. And as 
to old Philip, his man, he perfectly dotes 
on him : he is for ever praying for the 
time to come when his master is to go 
to these French wars ; for then, he says, 
Mr. Edgar will certainly be made a 
great knight, because he is so brave and 
courageous: and then he is to be his 
squire, I think, he says, which his mas- 
ter promised him he should be, when- 
ever he is made one. And I understand, 
my lady, from Philip, that we are soon 
to lose him. Well, for my part, I think 
Mr. Edgar had much better stay with 
his friends at the Gastle, than go to these 
foreign parts.** 

•• Did Philip say," interrupted Elfrida, 
hastily, ^* that his master had told him 
he intended shortly to leave the Castle ? 
I never heard my father mention it; 
and I airi sure Mr. De Montford would 
first have told my lord, if such were his 
intentions." 

•* Mr. Philip only said, my lady," re- 
c 2 
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plied Ellen, '' that his master frequent* 
ly talked about his leaving the castle, 
and going to France ; but I did not hear 
him say he had fixed any particular time, 
only that he said it would be very soon." 

Elfrida now told her woman that 
she might leave her, which she accord-^ 
ingly did, and in rather an uneasy state 
of mind, from the intelligence she had 
communicated to her respecting De 
Montford's departure. She felt hurt that 
he should sooner communicate his inten- 
tions to his servant than to her; and al- 
together passed the most uneasy, restless 
night she had ever experienced. 

At breakfast the next morning, Elfrida 
received the civilities and attentions of 
the marquis, with as much coldness and 
indifference as she could assume without 
rudeness, and felt extremely happy whi^). 
he rose to take leave, which he did^soQn 
after, with many expressions of scprrow, 
that it was not in his power to coake a 
longer stay at the Castle. 

After he was gone, Elfrida went to her 
different studies, which employed her 
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time till a little before the dinner-hour, 
which time she filled up by going to the 
gallery of pictures; and upon looking 
on that one mentioned by Ellen, she was 
much struck with the resemblance it bore 
of De Montford. 

As she stood contemplating the por- 
trait, she was joined by Edgar, who had 
for some time, unperceived, observed 
her ; and turning to her, smiling, said — 
** Whose portrait, lady Elfrida, has been 
happy enough to engage your attention 
so long?" 

She blushed, but hiding her confusion, 
replied, with a careless, indifferent air — 
^' I have just found out a likeness for 
you, Edgar : this picture of the duke of 
Clarence strongly resembles you — do 
you not observe the likeness yourself? 
it is obvious to me," 

" I do, lady Elfrida, but never thought 
the resemblance it bears half so strong as 



now."* 



**Your servant, sir," cried Elfrida; 
" what a gallant man you are grown of 
late ! But I think, Mr. Montford," conti- 
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nued she, gravely, *• by parting with 
your usual frankness, for such extreme 
politeness, you have not profited by the 
change.'* 

" What does your ladyship allude to?" 
cried Edgar, astonished and perplexed ; 
** do, for Heaven's sake, relieve my anxi- 
ety, and let me know — tell me in what 
manner I have offended you.** 

** I did not say, Mr. De Montford, 
you had offended me. I have no right 
to censure or condemn your actions; as 
a friend, interested in your concerns, I 
might feel hurt at your withholding your 
usual confidence from me." 

" Lady Elfrida is pleased to deal in 
mysteries," returned De Montford ; "for 
I call all the saints in heaven to witness 
I know not what you mean. Do, dear- 
est Elfrida, tell me my offence, as you 
know not wllat I su£fer, even for one 
moment, being under your displeasure." 

" It seems then, Edgar," replied El- 
frida, deeply blushing, and looking down, 
" I was not thought worthy to be en- 
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trusted with your determination of soon 
quitting the Castle I'' 

" My intentions of soon quitting the 
Castle !** cried he, astonished ; " who has 
given your ladyship this information?" 
« Ellen had it from Philip." 
** Ah ! I can explain that immediate- 
ly," replied De Montford, his counte- 
nance brightening up ; " Philip has, for 
some time past, been teazing me, to let 
him accompany me, when I should join 
the wars in France, and if ever I am 
made a knight, to let him be my squire ; 
which I, to get rid of his importunity, 
promised he should, whenever that hap- 
pened. The other day he was question- 
ing me, when I meant to leave the Cas- 
tle; I returned for answer, that the ba- 
ron intended I should return to France 
with my lord of Salisbury, which might 
be shortly, as he was daily expected in 
England. Your father, I had supposed, 
madam, had acquainted you with this 
circumstance, or I should. But, in 
truth, my leaving the Castle excites too 
many painful ideas, to make it a plea- 
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surable subject. And now, dearest lady 
Elfrida, am I still culpable in your eyes? 
If I am, I shall still think myself guilty. 
Have I cleared myself of disingenuous- 
ness?" As he said this, he took her 
hand, his fine countenance glowing with 
a peculiar expression of earnestness. 

" Certainly you have, De Montford.** 

*, And will lady Elfrida give me her 
hand, in token of her forgiveness, for 
this voluntary omission ?" 

Elfrida blushed, but forbade him not » 
which he construing as a permission' 
pressed it with ardour to his lips. 

** And does my father,'* cried Elfrida* 
with emotion, " intend your going so 
soon? But I suppose, sir, it is your 
wish.** 

*• Ah, lady Elfrida," replied Edgar 
mournfully, " whatever flattering ideas 
my ambition may conjure up to my ima* 
gination, in pursuing the path of glory- 
inspired too by your father's great ex- 
ample — by treading in those paths my 
ancestors have trod before me — and by 
not ingloriously serving in my country's 
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cause^ to wipe off the stigma which now 
stamps my birth with infamy — how do 
they all sink, and vanish into grief and 
despondency, at the thought of leaving 
the Castle — of leaving all I hold most 
dear on earth !" 

Tears forced their way to his eyes ; he 
paused, and still held the hand of Elfrida, 
as if unwilling to relinquish it. She 
trembled from head to foot ; and had not 
the entrance of one of the domestics, to 
inform them dinner waited, fortunately 
relieved her, her agitation would have 
been too visible, longer to have escaped 
his notice. 
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CHAP. IV. 

In the same gallery hung the picture of 
the lady Julia, the sister of the baron ; 
and immediately opposite was placed 
that of a young man, of noble and com- 
manding presence. — ** Poor Julia,** said 
the baron one day, after having for some 
time observed the portrait, ** thy fate 
was a hard one." As he said this, be 
sighed deeply, and the tears started to 
his eyes. 

It affected Elfrida.—" Was my aunt 
Julia unhappy, my lord ?** inquired she. 

" Do not ask me of her, my love ; the 
question pains me: I would wish to 
forget I had the loveliest of sisters, and 
the most amiable of friends, but me- 
mory will be busy, and recal their be- 
loved forms to my mind. Ah, Mont- 
calm! — best and dearest of friends, I 
fear thou wast not— yet, if I thought 
— *' As the baron pronounced these 
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disjointed sentences, he arose in visible 
disorder; his eyes struck fire, and his 
whole frame became agitated : then sud- 
denly, as if recollecting himself, he re- 
turned to the seat he had quitted, say- 
ing — " Let me forbear reflections— re- 
flections which, perhaps, may fall on the 
guiltless.** As he said this, he grew 
more composed, and turning to his 
daughter, who had beheld his emotion, 
in silent wonder and concern — " Hear 
me, my child," cried he ; ** thy question 
has aroused too many painful images for 
silence to quiet them. I will tell i.thee 
some few anecdotes of thy family, to 
which, as yet, thou art a stranger. My 
heart also is by much too full for other 
subjects. I had a friend, in the early 
part of my youth, whom I loved the 
best on earth ; and a sister, one of na- 
ture's fairest flowers ; in form and face 
she was a pattern to her sex; but the 
graces of her mind, if possible, outshone 
those of her person. The cruel policy 
of thy grandfather divided those whom 
heaven intended for each other. 1 would 
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relate their sufferings, but it would re* 
fleet dishonour on their author: he 
was my father: neither would I reflect 
upon the dead. Severely, in the end, 
did he feel his cruelty to his child. My 
sister, you well know, married the earl 
of Mortagne — a man infinitely older 
than herself, and in every respect infe- 
rior (but in birth and fortune) to the 
man whom her own wishes, as well as 
mine, pointed out to her as a husband. 
The marriage had been solemnized du- 
ring the absence of Montcalm ; and, alas ! 
deceptions had been practised, or she 
never would have wedded, after having 
been affianced to my friend. I pass 
over the deep distress of her lover, on 
fin^ng^ at his return, the object of his 
fondest wishes, lost, perhaps for ever, to 
him. My affliction was scarce less than 
his own. My sister tried to forget she 
ever loved another, in the duty she felt 
for her lord. I would have had her 
seen him, hoping it might sooth the 
deep dejection that had taken possession 
of his mind; but she was inexorably 
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firm in her duty. In vain I painted his 
sufferings; and that to see him was the 
only reparation now within her power, 
to make to a man, whom she had been 
the fatal cause of rendering, most prob^ 
ably, for ever unhappy. She heard my 
arguments and reproaches, with patient 
mildness, but they availed me not ; and 
I left her in anger. It was the last hour 
I saw her. Oh, Julia, my sister ! thy 
angehc mildness forgave the reproaches, 
and bitter upbraiding of thy cruel bro- 
ther ! at a time too, when thy heart was 
torn by love and duty ! — * Do not, do 
not, my Reginald,' cried the saint-like 
sufferer once, in answer to my cruelty, 
whilst the tears ran down her beaQteous 
cheeks, * do not, my brother, kill me 
by your reproaches : they stab me to the 
heart, yet will never move me from the 
duty I owe my lord.' Sweet suffering 
excellence, I should have soothed the 
anguish of her heart, when she knew she 
had been deceived, and for ever depri-^ 
ved of happiness— -I should have ap- 
plauded the firmness with which she re« 
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jected the importunities, the entreaties 
of a lover and a brother. I soon after 
left the kingdom, and my friend retur- 
ned to Scotland, his native country, to 
take possession of some estates bequeath- 
ed to him there. On my return, oh, 
grief to tell ! my Julia, my Montcalm, 
both were dead ! The former died, in 
consequence of a miscarriage ; and of my 
friend I heard but confused accounts. 
The general report which prevailed was, 
that he had been robbed and murdered 
on his way to Scotland." 

The baron arose, and laid his hand 
upon his breast, with an air of resigna- 
tion to the will of Heaven. — ** I once 
was warm and impetuous in my tem- 
per ;* but these events have softened my 
heart, and turned it from the vanity of 
building my happiness on mundane en- 
joyments. Thy mother, too, and an 
offspring, beautiful as day, were taken 
from me. Whom but thou, my child, 
art left De Clifford !" 

Elfrida, at these words, flew to his 
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arms, and the baron presently forgot bis 
sorrows. 



CHAP. V. 

A SHORT time after this, as the baron, 
Elfrida, and Edgar, were returning from 
a neighbouring visit, which they had 
been paying, at some distance from the 
Castle, the horse on which the baron 
was mounted, took fright at something 
on the road, and threw him. 

Elfrida, seeing the danger oT her fa- 
ther, fainted : upon which Edgar, with 
a rapidity scarce less than lightning, 
threw himself from his fiery charger, 
and, at the hazard of his own life, saved 
Elfrida from falling, as she was sinking 
lifeless from her horse, at the instant he 
arrived. Taking her in his arms, he 
placed her in safety ; then leaving her, 
he sought the baron, whom he found 
lying at a small distance, supported by 
his servant. His lordship complained 
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not of having sustained any injury from 
his fall, but seemed much stunned. 
Upon seeing Edgar, he eagerly inquired 
after Elfrida, and was assured of her 
safety by him. 

De Montford being satisfied respect- 
ing the baron, returned to Elfrida, 
whom he still found insensible. Fortu- 
nately there was a rivulet close by the 
spot ; and procuring some water in his 
hat, she quickly revived from its effects. 

Upon coming to her senses, she recol- 
lected the accident which had happened ; 
and though assured of the safety of her 
father, insisted on being taken to him. 
Edgar complied with her desire, and led 
her to the baron. She embraced him 
with transport; and kneeling, thanked 
Heaven for having preserved so precious 
an existence. Then turning to De 
Montford — " I have not yet thanked my 
preserver ; — without whose timely assis- 
tance, my lord," said she, addressing 
her father, " you would have lost your 
child." 
The baron, embracing the youth, pour- 
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ed forth the most grateful commenda- 
tions on him, for the preservation of El- 
iiida. Edgar was overwhelmed with 
confusion, at the praises and thanks be- 
stowed, for doing what he averred his 
duty, declaring, that he considered his 
patron's life, on every occasion, as his 
own ; and felt highly indebted to Pro- 
vidence for having made him an humble 
instrument in preserving such a treasure 
as lady Elfrida. 

The party now proceeded towards the 
Castle, the baron leaning on his servant, 
whilst Elfrida put her arm through that 
of Edgar. 

When they had reached the Castle, 
the servants were all alarmed at the pale 
looks of their lord and young lady, and 
also at their being without their horses ; 
all at once, therefore, they were making 
inquiries, with concern and anxiety paint- 
ed on their countenances. The baron 
satisfied them that they had received no 
injury, and desired the servant to relate 
to them the accident; which, when they 
had heard, they thanked God for having 
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preserved their lord from such danger, 
and loaded Edgar with thanks and praises 
for his care of their young lady ; and all 
agreed Heaven ^Vould reward him for it 

They then quitted the room; and 
some of the men went in search o^ the 
horses, who had been left to themselves : 
they, however, were soon caught, and 
brought back. Elfrida immediately after 
supper retired to her chamber, com- 
plaining she was fatigued with what 
had passed. 

As soon as she entered the room, Ellen 
began to sing forth the praises of De 
Montford.— " Dear me, my lady," said 
she, •* to think the danger your lady- 
ship has been in ! Our Robert says, you 
would most certainly have been killed, 
but for Mr. Edgar, who threw himself, 
at the hazard of his own life, from that 
vicious animal Bucephalus, who took 
fright at my lord's fall, and was rearing 
and prancing at the time. I am sure I 
shall always love him for it, as long as I 
live.** 

" I did not know,*' cried Elfrida, with 
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emotion, ^ that he had endangered his 
life to preserve mine." 

Elfrida now, for the first time, began 
to perceive that a more tender sensation 
had taken place in her bosom, than that 
of friendship for I)e Montford. His 
having saved her life, at the risk of his 
own, filled her with the most grateful 
emotions; and whilst she admired his 
bravery, she shuddered at the danger 
he had encountered for lier sake. 

Upon the departure of Ellen, she gave 
a loose to reflections, which crouded 
thick upon her imagination. She began 
to call herself to a severe account for 
the sentiments she entertained for that 
youth; and, upon a strict examination 
of the state of her heart, had the morti- 
fication to find it irretrievably lost, be^ 
f(»e she even suspected it endangered, 
and without having reason to imagine 
it had met with a suitable return. 

On this afflicting reflection, she re- 
called to her remembrance every parti- 
cular drcumstance and conversation they 
had ever held together, to find also if 



Digitized by 



Google 



44 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 

she had betrayed her weakness to his 
observation ; but, upon the severest 
scrutiny, she could not find she had ever 
given him reason to suspect the situa- 
tion of her heart ; nor that he had ever 
evinced other sentiments than those of 
friendship, and the degree of freedom 
that their situation warranted him to 
treat her with. Yet, however much she 
was confounded at the discovery of her 
own condition, she was not a little com- 
forted in fancying that she had not be- 
trayed her predilection to De Montford. 
She now determined, for the future, to 
avoid being alone with him, whenever 
she could prevent it, without appearing 
singular. 

In these, and such like determinations, 
she passed the chief part of the night, 
till at last sleep relieved her from the 
severity of her self-reproaches. 

As the baron and his family were at 
dinner, the day foUowing, a messenger 
arrived from the earl of Mortagne, with 
a letter for his lordship. He took it, 
and read it in silence ; his countenance. 
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however, indicated that the contents 
had given him a pain, which he in vain 
tried to conceal from observation. He 
answered Elfrida's inquiries respecting 
the health of her uncle and cousins, by 
telling her they were all well, and ex- 
pected shortly to have the pleasure of 
seeing her. Elfrida looked surprised, 
and Edgar seemed disturbed. '* But 
you shall see the contents yourself, my 
love, presently,*' resumed the baron. 

Elfrida, though she was impatient to 
know what the letter contained, yet half 
dreaded it; as she could not but appre- 
hend, from the concern painted on the 
countenance of her father, that the con- 
tents would cause her pain. 

When the cloth was removed, and 
. the servants were withdrawn, the baron 
produced the letter. It contained a most 
pressing invitation to Elfrida from the 
earl, her uncle, to spend some months 
with his daughter, who was just return- 
ed from France, and felt impatient to be 
acquainted with her cousin, of whom she 
had heard great encomiums. 
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The letter finished with an earnest 
entreaty to the baron, not to deny him 
the pleasure of his niece's company; 
which he should consider, when granted, 
as the greatest mark of his confidence 
and esteem. He urged, in forcible terms, 
the advantage Elfrida would receive 
from an introduction to the court; a 
polish, he added, to an education, which, 
he observed, from all the accounts he 
had heard, only required that to make 
it complete ; passing, at the same time, 
some compliments on the baron for the 
share he had in it. His lordship, as he 
finished the letter, looked at Elfrida; 
and, without giving his opinion, seemed 
to wait her determination. 

However reluctant the baron felt, at 
the thought of parting with his child, 
though but for a few months, yet he 
could not be insensible to the advantages 
she would reap from being introduced 
to the world, whilst she had yet his 
counsels to guide her; and as old age, 
and increasing infirmities, unfitted him 
for such a journey, her uncle was cer- 
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tainly the guardian proper to be chosen 
on such an occasion. 

As to Elfrida, when she had heard the 
contents of her uncle's letter, she tried, 
with anxious impatience, to read, in her 
fether's countenance, his opinion^ and 
sentiments respecting the invitation; 
whilst Edgar seemed labouring to stifle 
the emotion which arose in his breast, 
during the reading of the letter^ and his 
impatience to know his lordship's detei;- 
mination; who, seeing that Elfiida 
awaited his sentiments in trembling 
anxiety, delivered them in the following 
manner. — " You cannot, my dearest 
child," said he, " but be sensible of the 
extreme reluctance I must feel at the 
thought of parting with you, and that 
my chief happmess is in the society of 
my Elfrida. But, nevertheless, the duty 
of a parent demands of me, that I should 
sacrifice so great a pleasure, when the 
benefit of my child requires it, however 
hard may be the struggle; for who that 
sees my Elfrida, but would condemn the 
parent whose selfishness would bury such 
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perfection in solitude? Oblige your un- 
cle, my love, with giving him your com- 
pany for some months ; him you must 
look upon as your future guardian, when 
death calls me from you ; unless, before 
that period arrive, you have allowed 
some other to claim that privilege. Ah ! 
how great would be my pleasure, to see, 
before death has for ever closed these 
aged eyes, my Elfrtda united to an ob- 
ject deserving of her love! To know 
that the happiness of my child is de- 
posited in the hands of a lover and pro- 
tector, who is worthy of such a trust, 
how calm would be my last hours ! Ah ! 
how few there are, should I not be here, 
to guide you when that most important 
step is taken! and on that occasion, 
whenever it shall happen, believe me, 
Elfiida, I shall lay aside the authority 
with which nature has invested me, be- 
ing well convinced you would never 
make an improper choice, nor the daugh- 
ter of De CliflFord ever give her fond in- 
dulgent parent reason to blush for his 
child. Be guided, my beloved, by the 
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goodness of your heart, in the merits of 
him you choose, and by your dignity of 
birth, in regard to his rank and fortune. 
These latter, however immaterial and 
unimportant they may seem to a youth- 
ful imagination, secluded from the world, 
ought not to be disregarded ; but virtue 
and true honour are the most essential, 
and first to be considered. I am lead- 
ing from our subject: my concern for 
your welfare is my excuse. Go then, 
my child, my best beloved, and in this 
world, which you soon will visit, select 
an object, who unites the qualities I 
mention, to a birth equal to your own ; 
and to him, whether poor or rich, will I, 
with pleasure, give my Elfrida as his 
bride." 

The baron paused, and looked earnest- 
ly in the face of the trembling and terri- 
fied Elfrida, who, not daring to encoun- 
ter the mild but penetrating eye of her 
father, cast her too conscious orbs, in con- 
fusion, to the ground. 

Edgar arose to leave the room ; but 
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his lordship forbade him.—" Do nofc 
withdraw, De Montford," said he ; " I 
have nothing at present to say to Elfn« 
da, but what I would have you hear " 
The youth upon this bowed, and retired 
to the window ; and the baron continued 
— " You do not answer me^ my child^ 
and your countenance proclaims that 
your uncle's request is unwelcome to you. 
But you must rememb^, that he may 
possibly soon be your only protector ; as^ 
according to the ordinary course of na- 
ture, I have not many years to county 
before cteath arrests their career ; think 
then h(M little it is your interest to dis« 
obHge him." Elfrida's eyes were suf?^ 
fused with tears at this speech of her 
father, which he perceiving, turned to 
Edgar^ — " Assist me, De Mqntford," said 
he, " in persuading Elfrida to leave us ; 
however unwilling you may feel at losing 
her society, you must see it is for her 
advantage, and therefore I expect you 
will join me." 

Edgar coloured, bowed, and. essayed 
to obey the baron ; and in a loiv and 
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scarcely-articulate voice, he murmnred 
^me concurrence with the sentiments 
of his lordship ; but meeting the eyes of 
Elfrida, which seemed to convey a kind 
df reproachful meaning in them, he de- 
sisted from saying any thing that might 
be disagreeable to her. 

Elfrida, now feeling herself somewhat 
recovered from the alarm her father had 
given her, began to urge his lordship 
not to make a point of her accepting the 
earl's invitation. — " And C£m my father," 
said ^he, in the accetlts of entreaty, "con- 
sent to part with his child, who knows 
no wish, no desire, superior to that of 
being with him ? Can he consent to ex- 
pose ray unexperienced youth to the 
dangers of a court, which he has so often 
described to me as being great ? No, 
my father, suffer your daughter to re- 
main in peaceful solitude with you, and 
do not, by a false concern for her wel- 
fare, deprive her of the pleasure of per- 
forming the duties of a daughter. When- 
ever that dreadful period you hint at» 
shall arrive, which may Heaven long 
D 2 
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avert! my uncle will not refuse me his 
protection, because I was unwilling to 
leave a father, who had a right to ex- 
pect every attention a child could be- 
stow." In finishing these words, she 
threw herself in her father's arms, and 
bathed his cheek with tears. 

The good old baron was much affect- 
ed with her filial piety and tenderness ; 
and was some time before he could re- 
turn her an answer. — " I wanted not 
this proof, my dear," said his lordship, 
recovering himself, " to convince me of 
your affection, as the whole of my El- 
frida's life has been one continued ex- 
ample of filial duty and love ; but yet, 
my child must again give way— tHe 
world demands this sacrifice from me, 
and I submit ; may it exceed your ex-. 
pectations !" 

When the baron had finished these 
words, he hastily left the room, fearful 
lest his daughter should discover the 
force he put upon his inclinations, by 
his emotion, which he could no longer 
restrain. Edgar also withdrew, as doubts 
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ing his resolution to persuade Elfrida to 
leave the Castle, and yet too honest and 
generous to say any thing that might 
raise an obstacle to prevent her comply- 
ing with the wishes of her father. 

Elfrida, though much she wished to 
speak on the subject to Edgar, yet 
would not call him back. Sending 
therefore for Ellen, she retired to her 
apartment, where, throwing herself up- 
on the couch, she burst into tears. El- 
len, who was much surprised and affect- 
ed at her lady's distress, entreated to 
know the cause of her grief. It was 
some time, however, before she could sa- 
tisfy the concern of her faithful atten- 
dant ; at last she cried — ** Ob, Ellen, I 
am soon going to leave the Castle." 

*" To leave the Castle, my lady !" 
echoed Ellen, surprised — ** Heaven for- 
bid! Ah! what then will become of 
poor Mr. Edgar ! he will kill himself, to 
a certainty, when you are gone. But I 
hope, my lady, wherever you go, you 
will take your faithful Ellen with you." 

" What is it you say, Ellen, about 
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Edgar?** cried Elfrida» with emotion. 
" Why should you think he would be 
so much concerned at my departure? 
his exercises, and various studies, will 
too much occupy his time, to make him 
regret the loss of my company; and 
yet, I think, he will regret. the evening 
walks we so often take together." 

" I dare be sworn he will, my lady ; 
and more than them, for his man Philip 
says, he is always a talking of your lady- 
ship. It was only the other day, that 
Philip said to me — * This is my young 
master's exercising day, and he got no 
sleep. 111 venture a wager, for thinking 
of those ribbons your lady gave him for 
his colours ; I am afraid they will make 
an infidel of him, as he kisses and prays 
to them, I verily believe ; and besides, 
wears them next his heart." 

The most pleasurable sensation per- 
vaded the bosom of Elfrida at this ac- 
count.—** And did Philip really tell 
you this nonsense, Ellen ?" said she. 

" Indeed, my lady, he did," replied 
she ; ** and he says besides, he knows a 
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^reat deal more, which he is afraid to 
tell me, for fear it should ever come to 
his master's ears, who would never for- 
give him, for mentioning a word of the 
matter. — * For,' said Philip, * I suppose 
Mr. Edgar is fearful of giving her lady* 
ship offence, if she should come to know 
the truth. Alas ! poor young gentleman, 
many's the time and oft he calls upon 
her name, and sighs as if his heart 
would break ! I am sure, if I was your 
young lady, Ellen, I could not have the 
heart to refuse such a fine young gen- 
tleman as my master is, though he was 
not altogether as rich as myself." 

Elfrida sighed. — " But did you not," 
cried she, with hesitation, " did you not 
ask what it was that Edgar had told 
him?'' 

" Oh, yes, my lady, to be sure I did ; 
and promised I never would tell your 
ladyship a syllable of the matter, though 
I can assure you, I meant to tell you 
every word, well knowing the pleasure 
it would give your ladyship, to hear that 
Mr. Edgar loved you." 
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Vexation and confusion now kept EI- 
frida silent; she saw plainly that- her 
weakness was discovered by Ellen, who, 
in her loquacious simplicity, might, un- 
intentionally, betray the secret of her 
heart — a secret, which she had vainly 
hoped had been undiscovered but by 
herself. Ellen, therefore, uninterrupted, 
went on with her discourse.^" And,** 
said I, " Mr. Philip, as to the matter of 
that, if I was even for to tell my^lady, she 
is so good-natured, she never would take 
offence at any thing of the kind ; Mr.Ed- 
gar being so great a favourite with her, 
that I am certain, were he to love her 
ten times more than he does, she would 
rather be pleased than angry at it." 

" And did yqu dare tell this to Phi- 
lip ?*' cried Elfrida, angrily interrupting 
her ; " and have you been exposing me 
to his servant, by repeating any little 
discourse I may have foolishly held with 
you about Mr. De Montford P'' 

" I am sure, my lady," replied Ellen, 
affrighted at the angry manner of El- 
frida, having never seen her so much 
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moved before, " I meant no harm. In- 
deed, I thought no lady could be of- 
fended, with having the love of so fine 
and handsome a young man as Mr. Ed- 
gar is ; besides, so noble, brave, and ge- 
nerous ; and, withal, so modest, that he 
thinks nothing of being so much above 
the other gentleman, as to be sure he is." 

Here Ellen was running on, in the 
praises of De Montford, when Elfrida, 
mildly interrupting her, said — " I am 
not displeased that Edgar should have a 
great regard for me — it is natural he 
should. You know well, Ellen, we were 
brought up together: but I fear you 
have repeated some of the conversations 
I have held with you about him to Philip. 
I look upon Edgar as a brother, and there- 
fore haveoftener mentioned him than the 
other young men who visit the Castle. 
But if I thought," continued she, in ra- 
ther a sterner tone, *^ that you had be- 
trayed me, this hour should be the last 
you attended my person ; Agatha should 
supply your place." 

" Oh^ believe me, my lady, I never 
D 3 
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would betray you,** said Ellen, weeping. 
" I never have mentioned how much 
your ladyship loved and admired Mr. 
Edgar. 1 call all the saints in the ca- 
lendar to witness, I never said a word 
about how often your ladyship praises 
and prefers him to all the young noble- 
men that visit here. No — I scorn to 
betray your ladyship, that I do : and I 
must say, that if Agatha is put over me, 
I have not deserved it from your lady- 
ship's hands.'* 

Here she ceased, but continued weep- 
ing; whilst Elfrida's confusion and vexa- 
tion, at Ellen% having made 9 discovery, 
which she had so untvillingly allowed 
herself to make, was unequalled. But 
stifling her chagrin and concern — " Well, 
Ellen," cried she, " I am glad to hear 
you have not mentioned any thing that 
has passed between you and me respect- 
ing Mr. De Montford ; and upon C(»i- 
dition you promise solemnly you never 
will, I will forgive you." 

To which Ellen joyfully agreed. 

" And," said Elfrida, " upon these 
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conditions, I have no objection to your 
telling me any little circumstance rela- 
ting to Edgar that may happen^ or 
what this dUy thing he has said about 
me to Philip is." 

Ellen having repeated her former 
vows of secrecy, now entreated of her 
lady to he informed where she was go- 
ing to? But when she, heard Elfrida 
was going to court, nothing could ex- 
ceed her joy. — " Dear, my lady,** cried 
she, ^ and can the thoughts of seeing 
the court make you so dull, where we 
dtsil see ail the lords, and ladies, and 
knights, and all the tournaments and 
shows? Then, to be sure,, some great 
knight will fail deeply in love with your 
ladyship ; and his squire, forsooth, will 
be teazing me with letters : and if your 
ladyship should be cruel, the poor knight 
win certainly kill himself in despair. 
How charming all this will bei" 

« Have done, Ellen,'' cried Elfrida, 
•* with thy torrent of absurdity and non- 
sense. I am sorry to find you have so 
litde affection for ine, as to rejoice at 
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what affords nae the greasest uneasiness.^ 
** I am sure/ my lady," replied Ellen, 
** I could not have thought you would 
have taken so much to heart leaving this 
dismal old Castle." 

" I wonder, Ellen," said Elfrida, " you 
dare to mention my father's Castle in 
such disrespectful terms." 

" I madam !" cried Ellen, affiightec^ 
** I mention my lord's Castle in disre- 
spectful terms ! I call saint Winifred to 
witness, I never said more or less than 
it was old and frightful ; and many's the 
night it frightens me, when I leave your 
ladyship late, after having been talking 
of Mr. Edgar, that I have to pass those 
hideous stone men in armour, who stand 
at the head of the great staircase leading 
from my lord's chamber. I always shut 
my eyes, for fear of seeing them, and 
turn my head the other way ; and if I 
do by chance see them, 1 am ready to 
sink, and get no sleep all night forthink- 
ing of them. I am sure I wish his lord- 
ship would have them' taken down, and 
those dismal old pictures in the great 
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gallery ; especially that ef the battle; 
Tvhere the duke of Clarence was slairu 
I never see it but I CQuld almost fancy 
Mr. Edgar engaged, and shudder when 
I see him sinking by the hand of that 
Scotch earl.** 

Perhaps Elfrida herself might, at the 
moment, feel the same emotion describ- 
ed by Ellen; but out of spirits, and weary 
with her loquacity — " Have I not told 
you, Ellen," cried she, " that I would 
not have you speak so slightingly of this 
Castle?'' 

" I was only going to tell your lady- 
ship," replied Ellen, " of the noise our 
Robert heard the other night, in the 
picture-gallery." 

" I have neither inclination ttor spirits," 
«aid Elfrida, " to hear your and Robert's 
fooleries now, so leave me;" — a com- 
mand which Ellen, though unwillingly, 
instantly obeyed, muttering to herself, 
that it -was but too true, leaving Elfrida 
to the pleasing reflection, that she was 
beloved by Edgari and extremely impa^ 
tient to know how he felt at the thought 
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of her departure. She recalled to her 
remembrance his look, his manner, on 
her mentioning his quitting the Castle ; 
and after canvassing every circumstance 
of his behaviour, had no remaining doubt 
left of his affection, and that his true 
greatness of soul alone prevented his 
disclosing his passion to her. 



CHAP. VL 

Occupied in these pleasing reflections 
of her De Montford's nobleness of soul, 
the time imperceivably slipped way, till 
the hour she commonly attended her 
father arrived, when, after having more 
careftilly than usual adjusted the orna- 
ments of her hair, she quitted her apart- 
ment, and joined the baron, who was 
waiting for her in the great parlour. 

** You look more cheerful, my life," 
said his lordship, as she entered the room, 
" and are, I hope, more reconciled to 
the thoughts of your journey.** 
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Elfrida, from some reason or other, 
blushed at tli^is remark of her fether, 
but made no answer. - 

** I propose writing to morrow," con- 
tinued he, •* to the earl, to fix the time 
for my Elfrida's departure ; I think you 
cannot delay it longer than a fortnight ; 
and by then, you will have had time to 
make the necessary preparations/' 

Elfrida answered, she would be ready 
at the expiration of that peciod 

The baron now desired one of the ser- 
vants to call De Montford ; who return- 
ed soon after, saying, Mr. Edgar was 
gone out. 

Elfrida felt piqued, that he should, 
now her stay was so short, neglect any 
Opportunity of being in her company. 

** What says De Montfor^, my love>'' 
said the baron, attentively viewing her 
as he spoke, ** on being deprived of his 
companion and friend?'* 

" I have not spoken to him, my lord, 
on the subject,** replied Elfrida, blush- 
ing ; ** he left the room immediately after 
your lordship." 
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The baron looked pleased. 

Elfrida, willing to change the subject^ 
asked some questions concerning her 
imde, of whom she had heard, she said, 
the character of being proud and haughty. 

" The world, my Elfrida,** replied the 
baron, in answer to her question, ** will 
generally speak ill of the powerful and 
great, and rarely mention the good qua-« 
lities they possess. Thus a mean and 
sordid mind, envious of the applause be- 
stowed on a noble and generous one, will 
studiously catch at every error in their 
conduct, to bring them, in some degree, 
upon a level with themselves." 

" I cannot tell, my lord," said Elfrida, 
upon perceiving her father had ceased 
speaking; ** but I always felt a dislike 
to the thought of being with my unde. 
Your lordship, too, once hinted to me, 
that he meditates a match between me 
and his eldest son, lord Graham. That 
circumstance alone would make me dis- 
like the visit ; and, to acknowledge th% 
truth, I have conceived, but from what 
cause I cannot determine, a repugnancy 
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at the idea of being in his company." 
" Your own good sense, my love,** 
said the baron, rather gravely, yet with- 
out discovering whether or not his incli- 
nations led him to the match, " will cor- 
rect prejudices, which have not reason 
for their foundation." 

" I hope it will, my lord," returned 
Elfrida ; *^ but besides the pain these re- 
flections, whether well or ill grounded, 
give me, who can wonder, or blame the 
reluctance I feel at the thought of leav- 
ing the best of fathers, for a world which, 
from every account I have read, and 
more especially from the description your 
lordship has so often given me, I have 
no inclination to enter or engage in ?" 

" 1 find, Elfrida," replied the baron, 
'* that you have in this misapprehended 
me. I have been careful to impress into 
your young mind, that the world was 
not that continued scene of happiness 
which a youthful imagination paints to 
itself, whilst secluded from its enjoy- 
ments. The world, believe me, has its 
pleasures, and great ones too, when in- 
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dulged in a moderate degree, and with- 
out satiating the mind by a too frequent 
repetition of them, which palls the ap- 
petite, and breeds indifference, and dis- 
gust I have also warned you against 
the snares of insidious deceivers, who, 
under the mask of love, might vaUie the 
fortunes my Elfrida will one day pos- 
sess, more than the inestimable jewel to 
whom they will belong ; and, above all, 
my aim was, that you might not repine 
at your seclusion from the world, from 
a too high conception of its enjoyments." 

** And could my &ther ever imagine,** 
cried Elfrida, " that his daughter could 
be such an ingrate, when conscious that 
his whole study has been for her happi- 
ness and improvementf ?•* 

" No, my life," replied the baron ; 
" well I know my Elfrida's heart is in- 
capable of ingratitude ; but when your 
young companions, too young perhaps 
to have tasted the bitters of life, may 
have described its varied sweets, and pi- 
tied your not participating in them, un- 
conscious, you might let regret poison 



Digitized by 



Google 



DUKE OF CLARENCE. ^ 

those calm pleasures and innocent amuse- 
ments, which, I am happy to see, you 
now forego with reluctance." 

The baron was here interrupted by 
one of the domestics calling him out, on 
some business; and Elfrida, fancying a 
walk would relieve her mind from un- 
pleasant reflection, strolled down the 
grove, which was her favourite retreat, 
and was much frequented by her and 
Edgar; Half way they formerly had 
united their infant labours, De Mont- 
ford having planted a young oak, around 
which Elfrida had twisted some ivy, 
which now had grown very thick about 
it She stopped involuntarily as she ar- 
rived at the spot, and was met there by 
the gardener. 

" Your servant, Gregory," said El- 
frida ; " how does your wife, and my 
little goddaughter Rose ?" 

•* All well, an't please your ladyship, 
and frequently inquire after your ho- 
nour's health. But, my lady," continued 
Gregory, looking very sorrowful, and 
scratching his head, " one of the servants 
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belonging to the Castle, has been telling 
me as how your ladyship is going to 
leave us. Alack ! when that is the case, 
there will not be a dry eye within ten 
miles of the Castle ; as there are many, 
besides my Goody and little ones, who 
bless your honour's goodness to them, 
and often have partaken of your lady- 
ship's bounty ; and as to little Rose, she 
will break her heart, when she hears you 
are going to leave the country. Ah ! 
who knows that you will ever come 
back?" 

" I am obliged to you, honest Gre- 
gory," returned Elfrida, " for the regard 
you bear me, but be assured I shall not 
long be absent from my lord." 

" Thank God for that," said the old 
man, joyfully ; " I will go and tell my 
Goody this, before she is told the sad 
tidings of your ladyship's leaving us." 

" Gregory," said Elfrida, " how care- 
fully you prune that ivy, and twine it 
round that oak !" 

" / prune it, my lady !" cried Gregory. 
" No, indeed, it is as much as my life is 
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worth to touch it, as young master Ed- 
gar has forbid ray ever meddling with it. 
I never saw him in such a passion in my 
life, as he was, the other day, with our 
Robert, only for the matter of lopping 
oflf a bit that grew irregular; but I sup- 
pose it was because of your ladyship's 
planting." 

Elfrida blushed excessively whilst ho- 
nest Gregory was relating this little cir- 
cumstance ; and wishing the man a good 
evening, she continued her walk. 

Seating herself on a bench, which was 
placed at some small distance from the 
spot described, she delivered herself up 
to her reflections. After having remain- 
ed for some time absorbed in thought, 
she was disturbed by a rustling amongst 
the trees. Upon looking up, she saw 
De Montford, standing with his back 
towards her, leaning against a tree, oppo- 
site the young oak before mentioned. 
A kind of trembling agitation seized her 
upon this sight, and she felt irresolute 
whether she should join him, or proceed 
onwards with her walk; a certain im« 
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pulse, however, raade her determine for 
the former, as she fancied she wanted to 
speak to him. On her joining him, he 
started, and looked confused. 

" Why, Edgar,** said Elfrida, assum- 
ing a gay air, "you seem buried in 
thought. Will you not favour your 
friend with the subject of such deep con- 
templations ?*• 

" I have not vanity sufficient, madam,'* 
gravely returned he, " to suppose tbey 
would afford your ladyship any anriuse- 
ment. Aim}, indeed^" continued he, 
deeply sighixig, " they were not of the 
most pleasurable kind." 

" You are grave, De Montford," cried 
Elfrida, inwardly malicious enough to 
enjoy his pain^ from guessing, probaU]^^ 
the cause* 

" Perhaps I have reason, madam, to 
be out of spirits.*' 

" Then, for that reason," replied she, 
** you should impart the cause to a friend, 
who has always treated you with the mosi 
unlimited confidence, and has ever taken 
a sister's interest in all your^ concerns.** . 
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" Your kdyship,** said Edgar, " was 
ever condescendingly kind ; and if I now 
ocmceal a single thought from you, be« 
lieve me it is because I would not foiieit 
that sweet confidence and friendship, 
which it is my pride and boast hitherto 
to have deserved." 

Elfrida now felt her face glow with 
blushes, and most heartily repented hav- 
ing urged him so fer. Greatly, however, 
she admired that noble forbearance which 
prevented his availing himself of the op- 
portunity that offered of disclosing his 
passion. 

Edgar, observing she looked confused 
at the speech which he had made,, tried 
to give it a different turn. — ** And can 
lady Elfrida wonder," said he, taking her 
hand with an affecticHiate freedom, *^ that 
I should look grave, or feel concerned, 
after having been so highly distinguish- 
ed by her favour, when I know I shall 
soon lose her? Could I feel cheerful on 
such an occasion, I should indeed be un- 
worthy of her friendship and regard. 
See^ Elfrida^" continued he — *' see before 
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US a monument of our infant friendship. 
Observe that oak, round which you, in 
compliment to my labours, entwined the 
ivy : is it not an emblem of conjugal 
affection ? — does it not express the ten- 
der female, looking up for support and 
protection, from her more able consort ? 
Happy, thrice happy, will that man be, 
to whom lady Elfrida thus, like the ivy, 
looks up for the assistance her tender 
sex requires!*' A sigh accompanied 
these words. 

" Upon my word, De Montford,** 
cried Elfrida, striving to conceal the 
emotion this speech gave her, " you are 
grown quite poetical of late." 

" Ah ! who," replied Edgar, with ener- 
gy, ** having such a subject, but must 
feel himself inspired !" 

" A truce with your compliments, 
Edgar; I want to talk with you about 
this visit to my uncle." 

" But, lady Elfrida," cried the youth, 
looking earnestly in her face, without 
regarding what she had said, ** there is 
another circumstance — another circum* 
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stance, which endears doubly the spot* 
and will ever make me hold it sacred* 
Do you not remember it, Elfiida?** con- 
tinued he, gazing on her face with im- 
passioned tenderness ; then, as if recol- 
lecting himself, he checked his transport, 
and casting down his eyes, he assumed 
a more distant manner. — " Pardon me, 
madam," said he, *' if, in recalling our 
childish amusements, I make more free." 

** What is this circumstance you al- 
lude to?** cried Elfrida, her curiosity 
being awakened. 

^Haslady Elfrida, then, quite forgot the 
charming token she gave me of her appro- 
bation, when we had finished our united 
work — ^the delightful kiss with which she 
honoured me, as a reward for my sliare of 
the labour? — boy tho* I then was, never 
shall I« forget the sensation of ecstatic 
delight it occasioned in me — never will 
the remembrance of that charming mo- 
ment be erased from my memory." 

Blushes now, of the deepest dye, suf- 
fused the cheeks of Elfrida, who, with 
trembling steps, hastened from a spot 
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which had caused her such confusion; 
whilst De Montford, fearful of having 
offended her, from her averted looks, 
dejectedly followed in silence. 

It was some time before either of them 
could sufficiently recal their scattered 
thoughts, so as to speak collectedly on 
any subject. At last De Montford, un- 
able longer to bear the idea of having 
offended Elfrida, without entreating her 
forgiveness, broke silence — " And have 
I been so unfortunate, lady Elfrida," 
cried he, mournfully, " as to offend you, 
by relating a circumstance which afford- 
ed me the most innocent delight, by 
recalling that sweet instance of the sis* 
terly affection you once bore me?" 

*• You have an excellent memory, Mr. 
De Montford," replied Elfrida, forcing 
into her manner a coldness which was 
foreign from her heart. 

**Ah, why, Elfrida," cried Edgar, 
passionately—" why that distaiit appel- 
lation? — that frigid coldness in your 
looks — ^looks which, till now, were ever 
sweetly smiling on me? By Heaven, 
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I meant not to offend you ! but the cir* 
ei|0}stance was so strongly imprinted on 
my memory, and struck my imagination 
so forcibly, whilst you were on the spot, 
tt^t my evil genius impelled me to re- 
fl^ind you of it. Believe me, never, never 
will I again offend you with the subject.'* 

" Well, well," said Elfrida, " let us 
then drop the conversation.** 

** And do you then pardon me, El- 
frida?*' 

*• Upon these conditions,*' cried she, 
^ I do.'* 

Edgar, delighted, with difficulty for- 
bore kissing the hand she hdd out, in 
token of reconciliation ; but, fearful of 
again offending her, he restrained his 
inclinations 

** Edgar,** said Elfrida, willing to end 
the subject, " have you had any farther 
conversation with my father respecting 
your joining the army in France?*' 

" I have, madam," replied he ; " my 

lord has received letters from the earl of 

Salisbury, which declare his return to 

England having been delayed by ex- 

E 2 



Digitized by 



Google 



76 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 

press desire of the regent : of course my 
departure remains doubtful, as to time, 
your father intending I should be placed 
under the immediate protection of that 
nobleman. Oh, lady Elfrida,*' continu- 
ed he, ** how much am I indebted to 
your excellent father for his kindness to 
my unprotected youth ! How shall I ever 
repay so vast a debt ? The whole service 
of my life would not suffice ! with what 
pleasure would I lay it down to serve him !** 

" Your gratitude, De Montford,** re- 
turned. Elfrida, " amply repays him ; 
and I know well, the generosity of my 
father's temper requires no farther proof," 

*' I know it, Elfrida ; but should your 
noble father, or dear self, ever require 
the assistance of a poor youth like me, 
I vow to Heaven," continued he, kneel- 
ing, " that the life which beats within 
this bosom should freely be devoted to 
your service !" 

" Do rise, Edgar," cried Elfrida, much 
affected with what had passed ; ** I well 
know your grateful disposition, but hope 
never to have such a proof of it." 
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Elfiida, feeUng herself rather indis- 
posed, and the evening closing apace, 
proposed returning home. 

•* Will not you accept my arm, El- 
fiida?** cried Edgar, alarmed at her 
emotion. ** You seem fatigued." 

She put her arm through his, and they 
proceeded slowly towards the Castle. 
She tried to rally her exhausted spirits ; 
and finding the subject on which they 
had been discoursing too painful longer 
to dwell upon, she tried to change it, by 
speaking of her own departure.-—*' I 
wish," said she, ** my lord would not 
make so great a point of my complying 
with the earl's invitation; I do assure 
you, it is far from being my wish. My 
father is now old, and requires a daugh- 
ter's care and attention. Not but in De 
Montford my want will be supplied; 
but yet I cannot bear to leave him. 
How happy am I to think," continued 
she^ ** that when I do, I leave him with 
one who anticipates his every wish !" 

** In affording your noble father the 
.least satisfaction," said Edgar, 'Mfever 
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I have been so happy, I have experien- 
ced a more exquisite ddight than a son 
who loves and reveres a fond parent can 
feel, whilst contributing to his highest 
happiness. But my lord,'* continued he, 
" justly considers the world has a right 
to claim some share in the enjoyment of 
lady Elfrida's company ; nor should those 
charms, which were formed to grace the 
most brilliant circles^ be buried in obli- 
vion here. Many will she leave behind 
to mourn her absence, but none more 
truly than De Montford.'* His voice 
faltered as he finished these words, and 
he sighed deeply. 

** Believe me, Edgar,** replied Elfrida, 
" I shall equally regret the society of my 
friends at the Castle." 

" The marquis of Stafford,** said De 
Montford, forcing a smile, " will be a 
gainer by our loss. He will not be un- 
happy, I suspect, at having an opportu- 
nity of renewing his acquaintance with 
the lady Elfrida.** As he said this, he 
looked archly at h6r. 

** Our pleasure theh,** replied she. 
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V wDl not be mutual. — I cannot say I 
am partial to that young nobleman; 
there is a negligent boldness in fais man-^ 
ners, which is to me extremely disgust- 
ing" 

** He is unfortunate," said Edgar, ** in 
having incurred your displeasure. I 
was before envying him his happiness, 
in having opportunities of being with 
you ; but now I find he is more capable 
of exciting my pity than envy, as, I am 
sure," ccHitinued he, " lady Elfrida is too 
generous to condemn unjustly." 

<* Your servant, sir," cried she, smiL 
ing; *^ am I to take this as a compli- 
ment or a reproof?" 

** No man," replied Edgar, " could 
bave the presumption to suppose your 
ladyship merited reproof. Is not, how- 
ever, lady Elfrida a little too severe upon 
the marquis ? nor makes her usual can^ 
did allowances for the faults of educa^ 
Hon ? Bred up in the knowledge of the 
vast estates he will inherit — surrounded 
too with flatterers and parasites^ — a diSf- 
.position naturally good has been spoiled ; 
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and hence that presumption in his man-* 
ners, which so much disgusts you — a 
ftult which reason and his better sense, 
as he advances in years, will no doubt 
correct/' 

" Very possibly," replied Elfrida, cold- 

" And then,** cried Edgar, smiling, 
" he will reinstate himself in your lady- 
ship's favour — at least I hope he will.** . 

" Why should De Montford concern 
himself," said she, *^ about my sentiments 
of Stafford ? My approbation or dislike 
can be of very little consequence to him.** 

" Pardon me, madam,'' cried he; ** I 
should feel so unhappy myself, at for- 
feiting your good opinion, that I feel in- 
terested for every one who is so unfor- 
tunate." 

" I do not think, De Montford, that 
ever will be the case," replied Elfrida, 
blushing, and looking down. 

The youth, bowing, returned his ao- 
knowledgments, for her very favourable 
sentiments of him. 

They now had reached the Castle, an(l 
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were met by father Anthony. — ^^ Bless 
^ou, my children," said the old man. 
Then turning to EUrida, he inquired if 
she had a pleasant walk. 

*' It is a sweet evening, father," re- 
turned she. 

" Mr. De Montford," said the father, 
'* you will soon lose the pleasure of lady 
Elfiida's company in your evening walks, 
and will be obliged to put up with mine." 

^* However," replied the youth, " I 
may regret the loss of her ladyship's 
company, I shall always think father An- 
thony honours me by giving me his." 

" Ah, my son !" cried Anthony, " you 
are a young flatterer." 

'• Indeed, father," said Elfrida, " he 
barely does justice to your merit" 

" Well, Heaven bless you both !" re- 
lumed the father ; ** for I love you as 
my children, and shall always pray for 
both your happiness. And Grod forgive 
the man that will part such a pair !" said 
he, when they had left him ; ** for, sure- 
ly. Heaven intended them for each other." 
e3 
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As the father continued looking after 
the young couple, Philip, JEdgar's seil- 
vant, accosted him. — " Save ydii, r^ve- 
rend father,** cried he, " I saw your re- 
verence speaking to my young master 
just now : did he seem in his usual spi- 
rits?" 

" He seemed,** replied the father, " to 
labour under no uneasiness ; and, if he 
does, I trust the principles of religion I 
have instilled into his mind, will enable 
him to bear it, with that fortitude and 
firm reliance on the Supreme Being, 
which becomes a Christian and a man.** 

" Ay, that he will, an*t please your re- 
verence, if any one does ; for he is the 
best of young men ; and I never knew 
him capable of committing a mean or an 
ungenerous action.** 

" He is, as you say, Philip, a very no^ 
ble-minded young man ; and I wish for* 
tutie had intended him for the lady El- 
frida, for they are a heavenly pair. But,*^ 
continued the father, " the ways of Pro* 
vidence are dark ahd inscrutable to the 
eyes of us poor mortals, whose duty it is 
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to be thankful far the numberless bless^ 
ings we enjoy, without daring to mur- 
mur at what is withheld from us. But 
what, Philip, did you allude to ? has any 
accident happened to my pupil ?'' 

^* Why, no, fkther, no accident, to be 
8ure, has happened," said Philip, with 
hesitation : '^ but I believe there is a lit* 
tie bit of love, lurking at the bottom of 
his heart; and you know we are going 
to lose our young lady. That, 1 thought, 
might afflict Mr. Edgar." 

** I have observed," answered the fa- 
ther, " the passion be entertains for the 
lady Elfrida, notwithstanding the pains 
he takes to hide itr— a forbearance which 
greatly endears him to me, as it shews 
the nobleness of his mind, which would 
not take the advantage his situation 
gives him« And I am much mistaken, 
if the fiiir object of his love does not feel 
a siiniiai^ passion." 

** Ay, father," replied Philip, *' we are 
all blessed with ^yes to distinguish the 
cBfference betwixt good and bad; and I 
warrant her ladyship has found out, as 
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well as other folks» that few come up td 
Mr. Ek]gar in any thing; though I know 
him so well, that if even she was to tell 
him she loved him better than e'er a 
young lord of them all, without my 
lord the baron approved of it, he would 
not profit by her regard, nor think him- 
self worthy of being her husband, see- 
ing he does not possess a fortune to match 
with hers. But I believe my lord in- 
tends very shortly to send him to the 
wars, as his father, my late master, al- 
ways intended he should bear arms ; and 
that, I hope, will cure him — war is the 
only mistress, for a soldier." 

•' Does De Montford," inquired fa- 
ther Anthony, musing, '^ resemble his 
father ?'• 

" Why no,an't please your reverence," 
replied Philip, lowering his voice ; " for 
my part, I never could find any likeness 
whatever: the gentlefolks that visited 
my master used to say there was ; but, 
to tell you the truth, I cannot help hav- 
ing my doubts that he is the son of sir 
Philip." 
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" Edgar n#t the son of your master ! 
you surprise me, Philip/' 

" You know, father, that at best he 
is but a natural child." 

" I know it ; but why doubt his being 
sir Philip's son ? surely he would have 
acquainted my lord, who was his most 
intimate friend, if such had been the 
case." 

" Oh, as to that," replied Philip, « my 
master never had any suspicions to the 
contrary. My reason for being of that 
opinion is but your reverence must 
promise secrecy," cried Philip, stopping 
short in his promised explanation. 

** I promise it solemnly," replied the 
father, impatiently, his curiosity being 
much awakened. 

** Why then you must know, that the 
supposed mother of Mr. De Montford," 
continued Philip, speaking in a low key, 
** never had any children, till sir Philip 
and she had a sad falling out, and my 
master declared his intention of marry- 
ing, to have an heir to his estates. This 
threat put the mother of Edgar in grie^ 
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vous taking, and soon after she declared 
herself three months gone with child; 
and wrote to sir Philip, to entreat of 
him not to abandon her in such a situa- 
tion. Upon this, father,'* continued 
Philip, ** they grew reconciled, and at 
the usual time she brought a child into 
the world, whom my master named 
Edgar, after his father. We were both 
absent during the time of her delivety ; 
but her woman and confidant, who at- 
tended her, upon some quarrel with her 
lady, threw out hints of Edgar^s not be- 
ing the son of sir Philip, and that she 
could discover something which would 
astonish him : however, soon after her 
mistress and her made up their disagree- 
ment; and when I questioned her com 
cerning the words she had let drop ire« 
specting the birth of the child, she at 
first denied having uttered them, but af- 
terwards acknowledged what she had 
said, yet declared they had proceeded 
only from a desire of revenge. As for 
me, seeing sir Philip immoderately fond 
of the child, I thought it a pity to ac- 
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quaint him with what the woiiwih had 
said, knowing well it would only render 
him unhappy^ and deprive him of a great 
deal of pleasure. One thing, I mtist 
confess, struck me upon first viewing 
the infant. Which was, that he looked 
mbr^like a child of four months, than 
one of two, which the lady averred was 
his age at the time of our return." 

" These circumstances, Philip," cried 
the father, ** are strange to be sure, but 
are by no means convincing proofs 
that Edgar is not the son of «ir Philip 
De Montford; and as the divdlging 
what you have related to me would only 
perplex Edgar and my lord the baron^ 
I would advise you to confide it to no 
other bosom but mine, where it shall 
remain as secret as it has in your own, 
tm time, or change in the youth's affairs, 
may warrant the avowal." 

*• It shall go no farther for me," re- 
plied Philip, *^ without the advice of your 
reverence." 

** Is the lady," inquired the father^ 
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^ who is supposed to be his mother, 
alive?" 

" I believe she is,** replied Philip, 
** though I have not heard of her for 
some years. I believe my master left 
her something handsome, as my lord the 
baron, when I went to fetch my young 
master to reside with him, gave me a 
sum of money for her, with a promise of 
allowing her the same annually, in case 
her future conduct merited it. She wept 
much on hearing Edgar was to be taken 
from her; and the parting between them 
was truly affecting: however, about a 
year after my old master's death, upon 
inquiring after her, I was informed she 
had left England, and was supposed to 
be in France, though I could not meet 
with certain information.'' 

*' Does Edgar," asked father Anthony, 
" ever inquire after his mother?" 

" Yes, frequently, and often regrets 
that he cannot see or hear from her. — 
• Ah, Philip,' has he cried, * would I 
could meet with my unhappy mother, 
that I might pay her that duty I owe 
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her as a son ! How does this heart sof- 
ten and melt into tenderness, at tlie 
thought that I may one day be pressed 
in the arms of a fond, would that I could 
say virtuous, mother, who will view me 
with maternal exultation and rapture — 
to hear myself called by the tender ap- 
pellation of child!' Ofttimes," conti- 
nued Philip, ** will he, after having dis- 
coursed together concerning his parrats, 
exclaim — • Oh that I had been of honest 
birth, though poor, that whilst pronoun- 
cing the names of father and mother, I 
should not blush at the frailties of my 
parents T He theii will sigh deeply, and 
abruptly break off the discourse; and, 
between you and me, &ther, what with 
this cause of vexation, and his love for 
the lady Elfrida, he has many an unhap- 
py hour; but I hope we shall soon join 
the army of the regent, and then he will 
have no time to brood over vexatious 
thoughts." 

" What, Philip,'* said Anthony, ^« do 
you intend to accompany Mr. Edgar to 
France?" 
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** Ay, to be sure, father ; a soldier's^ 
is the life for me " 

^* You talk gaily, methinks, for a man 
of your years/' 

•* Why, please your reverence, I was 
born and bred, I may say, amidst wars 
and battles, and I have still strength 
enough left to be of some little service 
to my king and country ; besides, it will 
do this old heart good to see my young 
master fight bravely, as I am sure he 
will ; and let the worst come to the worst, 
I may lose my life to be sure; but deaths 
as you often tell us, father, is a debt we 
must all, one time or othef*, pay; and 
surely for a soldier, it is more seemly for 
him to fall, fighting for the good of his 
country, than die tamely in a bed." As 
Philip ended these words, he quitted the 
father, and entered the Castle. 
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CHAR VIL 

From a variety of circumstances that 
have been here inserted, the reader long 
since roost have observed, that Elfrida 
was beloved by De Montford. The first 
attacks of this fatal passion, the youth 
combated with his utmost force : the no- 
bleness of his. nature, his high sense of 
honour, which rebelled at the idea of 
betraying the trust his benefactor re- 
posed in him, were powerful obstacles 
against the indulgence of it. He would 
sometimes fancy, from the peculiar com- 
placency with which Elfrida treated 
him, that he was not indifferent to her. 
Then again, he would severely condemn 
himself for the thought, and accuse him- 
self of vanity and presumption, for giv- 
ing way to such flattering suggestions. 

One day Philip abruptly entered his 
room, whilst he held some ribbons to his 
lips, which Elfrida had presented him 
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with. De Montford coloured, and was 
vexed at being thus surprised. — " Why 
this intrusion, Philip?" angrily demand- 
ed he. 

" Ah, sir, forgive me !'* cried Philip ; 
** I knew not how you were employed, 
or I would not have interrupted you, 
though I have long guessed how it was 
with your honour.*' 

•* What mean you ?•* said De Mont- 
ford, in a tone of anger and confusion. 

" Ah, my dear master ! and do you 
think your faithful Philip, who watches 
every turn of your noble countenance, 
has not ere this found out your love for 
the lady Elfrida, whom I hope, and 
make no doubt, I shall, one of these 
days, see yours ?^ 

" Philip,** exclaimed Edgar, agitated 
beyond expression, ** name not, I be- 
seech thee, that flattering, delusive idea ; 
never, never can Elfrida De Clifford be 
mine; birth, fortune, rank — every thing, 
forbid it: and, as you value my honour 
and happiness, never let what you just 
now have been witness to, and what you 
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seem to suspect, escape your lips. Alas I** 
continued the youth, sighing, " the feli- 
cnty of possessing such an angel as the 
lady Elfrida, was not destined for such 
a wretch as I am. No; may she be 
happy in the arms of a more deserving 
object, whatever becomes of the wretch- 
ed De Montford ! and to know that she 
is so, will alleviate the severity of my 
sufferings. But never shall the know- 
ledge of what I endure disturb her re- 
pose, or diminish aught her pleasures." 

" Ah, my dear master !*• cried Philip, 
the tears flowing fast down his aged 
cheeks, " you will break my heart, if 
you talk in this manner — ^you that are 
worthy of the finest lady in the British 
land : and though lady Elfrida is, to be 
sure, a sweet and charming lady, yet 
you deserve her, indeed you do. And 
who knows," continued the old man, in 
a gayer tone, ** how things may turn 
out, if my lord the baron were but to 
be informed how matters are?** 

" As you love me, Philip,** cried Ed- 
gar, mterrupting him with impatience. 
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^* do not, I conjure thee, ever drop thip 
most distant hint to my lord of my un- 
fortunate passion. Whilst I conceal it; 
though imprudent in ever giving it 
place in this breast^ yet am I free froqn 
guilt; nor can it be wondered at, that 
constantly beholding the united charms 
and perfections of the lady ^Ifrida, my 
heart should own her power. But the 
moment I avow, or confess it to her, I 
should be the worst of villains, by he^ 
traying the confidence my generous be- 
nefactor reposes in me, by an attempt 
to seduce the affections of his daughtqr^ 
and, probably, by rendering her disobe- 
dient to his wishes. No, Philip, my 
soul abhors such black ingratitude, and 
spurns so base an act : nor, believe me^ 
would I marry Elfrida, my lord con- 
senting, until by this arm I had raised 
a name worthy of giving her. 

^^ But this is a subject, my good Phi- 
lip," continued De Montford, preventr 
ing an answer, seeing him about to rer 
ply, " which pains me even to agony, 
and harrows up my soul ( Let us for 
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ever drop it ; and should I ever act corp- 
trary to the sentiments I have now pro^ 
fessed, tell me I am a villain !" 

" Ah, never, never, my dearest master, 
shall I have reason to say that. You are 
too good for this world; and Heaven, I 
hope, will reward your goodness." 

** Leave me now, Philip," said Edgar; 
^ I would compose myself before I at- 
tend my lord, and endeavour to repress 
those flattering suggestions you have 
raised to my imagination." 

Philip now left the room, saying, as 
he went — ^* It ought to be a match — in- 
deed it ought, my dearest master." 



CHAR VIII. 

About a week previous to the intended 
departure of Elfrida, the good baron fell 
sick. His strength daily forsook him ; 
and^ notwithstanding all his endeavours 
to keep tlie knowledge of what he suffer- 
ed from his afflicted family, his changed 
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countenance proclaimed what his ten- 
derness would not let him avow. In a 
few days he was disabled from leaving 
his chamber; De Montford and his 
daughter tried, by reading and various 
methods, to alleviate the severe pains 
which oppressed him. Physicians were 
called in, who pronounced very unfa- 
vourable prognostics. Nothing now 
could exceed the distress of Elfrida and 
the anxiety of Edgar ; incessantly did 
the former petition Heaven to spare her 
beloved parent to her. Afraid of adding 
to his disorder by evincing her fears, she 
repressed them whilst in his presence, 
and to Edgar alone would she impart 
her secret apprehensions ; whilst he, to 
sooth her bitter anguish, concealed from 
her that his heart also was torn with the 
afflicting thought, that he should soon 
be deprived of his beloved benefactor, 
and only friend. 

The baron, sensible of his approaching 
dissolution, exerted himself to calm the 
sorrows of his family, and to prepare 
their minds for an event, which he found 
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must soon take place. No dejection did 
he shew, when the physicians, at his ear- 
nest request, apprized him of his danger; 
but for the welfare of Elfrida and De 
Montford, he was not a little concerned. 
—-" My children,'* said he, as they knelt 
around his bed, in speechless agony, 
" you hear I am hastening to that period 
of my existence, which my love for you 
alone makes painful to me. Afflict not 
the few short hours 1 tarry with you, by 
this excess of sorrow. You, my Elfrida," 
turning to his daughter, '* will lose a 
protector, whose happiness was centered 
in his child's — and my De Montford, a 
friend, who scarcely loved him less than 
he did his Elfrida: I allow, therefore, 
for your grief; but let it not be unrea- 
sonable. Confide in Heaven. To the 
brave and good earl of Salisbury, I have, 
in a letter, committed the care of my 
Edgar's advancement, and the pleasure 
of rewarding virtuous merit." 

De Montford clasped the hand of the 
baron, and, watered it with tears. — " Oh ! 
. VOL. I, F . 
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iny friend--^my ben^actor — my more 
than father, to whom I ow^ more than 
my existence — the formation of my 
mind to virtue ! oh I teach me, then, 
fortitude to bear your loss with patience! 
Alas ! De Montfbrd feels you cannot.** 
He hid his face with. both his hands, 
overcome with excess of grief 

" My son," said the baron, with a firm 
voice, though much affected with the 
youth's sorrow, " man is bom to suffer ! 
This life, at best, is but a weary pilgri- 
mage we tread, and it is our duty tc^ 
bear the ills assigned us in our journey, 
with fortitude and courage. True v^rtue^ 
strengthened by adversity and pati^t 
endurance, whilst it corrects, enlarged 
and expands the heart ; as by knowing 
what it is to suffer, we learn to pity the 
unfortunate. But my De Montford roi- 
quires not that lesson. Gentle and com^ 
passionate in his nature, he feels fcnr the 
woes of others. May be ever be ex^ 
empted from them^ Until prosperity 
hardens his h^art, and then, and only 
then, may it be humbled! Seek out 
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your unhappy mother, my son; be to 
her a protector, and a duteous child; en- 
deavour to reclaim her, Edgar, and bring 
her erring steps to those paths of virtue 
and of honour, from which, alas! she has 
widely strayed. The entreaties of a 
long-lost son may have some weight 
with her. Philip tells me, she has 
chosen France for her place of residence. 
To you, my child," continued the baron, 
^ child of my adoption ! I have bequeath- 
ed my estate in Norfolk, trifling as it is, 
and unequal to my De Montford's me- 
rit ; yet the hand that gives it, I know, 
will stamp a value on it. I would not 
have De Montford, as yet, too rich ; add- 
ed to your own little patrimony, it will 
answer a soldier's wants. Do not in- 
teiTupt me,** seeing the youth about to 
express his gratitude; *' it is no more than 
common justice to your virtue. May it 
render you the service I wish, and I am 
fiilly repaid. To your faithful Philip I 
have left a small legacy, to keep him 
above want in his declining age. I 
F 2 
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would, however, have yoii keep him a^ 
ways with you ; he is a good man, and 
an affectionate servant ; and, as such, 
should be rewarded. But forgive your 
father, my Edgar, his taking, in part, 
that pleasing task from you ; you will 
have sufficient claims on your generous 
spirit. I have no advice to give my 
children," turning now both to Edgar 
and Elfrida, " as their conduct, in every 
respect, has merited my warmest appro-- 
bation, and answered my most sanguine 
wishes. Continue but such as ye are, 
and you will ever secure the esteem of 
the truly great and good." 

The baron paused, whilst the young 
pair were both too much affected to reply. . 
The baron, now taking the hand of his 
daughter, said to her, ** With you, my 
child, I would be for some minutes pri- 
vate : leave us, my Edgar." 

De Montford arose, and kissing the 
hand of his benefactor, he bathed it with 
tears of gratitude, and left the room. 

" My life," said the baron, addressing 
Elfrida, when Edgar had withdrawn. 
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^ shrink not from the trial I am going 
to put you to; remember, it is your 
father, your tenderest of friends, that 
now demands from you the situation of 
your heart ?** 

An universal trembling shook the 
frame of Elfrida ; confiised and terrified, 
she awaited the dreaded demand ; whilst 
the baron, in a solemn manner, thus be- 
gan : — " As it is not permitted me by 
Heaven to make a much longer stay on 
earth, I wish to employ the little time 
allotted me, in promoting the happiness 
of my darling child." 

•* And must we then part? Oh, my 
father T cried Elfrida, her eyes stream- 
ing with tears. 

" We must; I feel we must, my El- 
frida," returned his lordship, with a fal- 
tering voice. 

The regrets of a fond parent, at the 
thought of parting with a beloved child, 
were, at that moment, more powerful 
than the calm resignation proper for a 
Christian. The baron felt unmanned; 
his voice trembled, in unison with his. 
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fedifigs ; he paused a monient, to recover 
his firmness^ but Nature prevailed, and 
iiefused to second the effort; she drew 
him to the arms of his daughter, where^ 
for some minutes, tears were the only 
kQguage either could speak. 

The convulsed sobs of Elfrida at last 

brought the baron to himself, and caused 

him to feel ashamed of his weakness. 

He made a strong effort to repress his 

emotion, and reassuming, with difficulty, 

his composure, he withdrew himself fVom 

her arms. — ** I set you but a pdorex- 

ample, my love,** said he, smiling through 

his tears ; " and were I now to bid you 

cease to grieve at the inevitable fate that 

awaits me, my daughter would have 

reason to put her father in mind that his 

example accords not with his precept 

But let me, my child/' continued the 

baron^ feeling himself recovered, •* let 

me, now that I have the power, resume 

the important subject. When time has 

mellowed my £lfrida*s first emotion of 

sorrow for the loss of her parent into a 

{^easing, though melancholy remem- 
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bcance of him^ her friends will be anxi- 
ous for bar settling in life, by an union 
with some one deserving of her, in birth, 
fortune, and merit Your unde, my 
love/' continued the baron, taking her 
by the hand, ^ has frequently intimated 
a wish of sedng you espoused to his son 
mad heir, by a former marriage, the lord 
Graham. Ever anxious for the happi- 
ness of my child, I wished not, by an 
avowal of my sentiments and wishes on 
the occasion, to bias her young and 
duteous mind What says my Elfrida ?" 

^ And is it the wish of my father/* 
cried she, in evident disorder, " that I 
should give my hand to Graham ?" 

** My wbh, Elfrida, is for your happi« 
ness," returned his lordship, gravely; 
*^ and though the match, in point of 
worldly advantages, meets my approba- 
tion, yet lord Graham is not, I confess, 
the man I should select for the husband 
of my daughter." 

Elfrida felt relieved; and the baron, 
after a pause of some moments, con- 
tinued— *• Few, indeed, are worthy of 
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possessing her. One only I know, and" 
merit alone recommends him.". The 
baron fixed his eyes on her glowing face. 
" Tell me, my daughter,** continued he, 
** if the brilliant qualities De Montford 
so eminently possesses have not made 
an impression on your young heart ?'* 

The situation now of Elfrida was 
painful beyond description. A faint sick- 
ness came across her heart, and for some' 
moments she scarcely respired. 

** Do not be terrified, my life," said 
the baron, tenderly pressing her hand,* 
** nor think your father will act the ty- 
rant; I wish to advise you. Confide in 
your friend, your parent ; you shall find 
him such." 

" Oh, my father," cried Elfrida, hiding 
her tears and blushes in his bosom, 
" your goodness overpowers me ! How 
unworthy is your Elfrida! Alas! she 
has no heart to beistow; but, believe 
me, from this hour, its present object 
shall be banished fix)m this bosom. I 
will try to render it obedient to the 
wishes of the best of fathers. I will . 
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have no will but yours, my lord. For- 
give this fault involuntary." 

She ceased ; and the baron, clasping her 
in his arras — " Noble, duteous girl !*• cried 
he, ** how unworthy should I be of the 
name of father, could I abuse ^ch in* 
genuous openness of heart l** -^ then, 
hx)king stedfastly on her averted and 
deeply-blushing face, '^and Edgar De 
Montford is the man.** 

" Ah, my lord, do not seek to know 
my shame. Yet, how ungrateful to have 
a secret kept from such a parent ! It is, 
it is De Montford, my lord, that pos- 
sesses your daughter's aflTections.'" 
- " And he alone,** replied the baron, 
** is worthy to possess them. But tell 
me truly, my child, if be has ever sought 
to win them ; if so, he his—" The 
baron finished not hi» sentence, from the 
degree of anxiety he felt at his question. 

•• Never, my lord," cried Elfrida, great- 
ly relieved, yet impatient to clear De 
Montford's honour ; " your daughter is 
unacquainted with the sentimeats that 
f3 
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Edgar entertains for her. He has avoid- 

ed "^ She hesitated, as having said 

too mnch. 

** Then he is,** returned his lordship^ 
•* the noble youth I ever thought him; 
and, if he return with honour from these 
i?rars in France, he shall be rewarded 
with the hand of my Elfrida, for well 
I know be loves her.** 

Elfrida threw herself at the feet of 
her father, penetrated with his goodness. 
— ^ Oh, my lord, my father,** cried she^ 
'* when 1 merited your anger and severe 
reproaches, to meet with such indul^ 
gence, it overpowers me." 
. The baron raised her in his arms.— 
•* -Were Edgar, my child, possessed of 
birth and fortunes, to entitle him to my 
daughter, b^ore princes would I prefer 
bim for my Elfrida's husband. But^ 
destitute of all worldly advantages, he 
must, besides his amiable qualities, merit 
fibm his se^rvices, in the glorious pro* 
fbssion he has^ chosen, so dear a prize. 
He must raise his name in his country's 
annak. Riches I prize not ; and sinking 



Digitized by 



Google 



DUKE OF CLABENCE. 107 

Bsl am from 'this vain world, how con« 
temptible do they appear^ when put in 
QOtn petition with honour and merit! In 
leaving you to Edgar, on these condi- 
tions, I ensure; the happiness of my El- 
frida, when time shall have mouldered 
this feail body into dust." 

" Ah ! my lord," cried Elfrida, in an 
agony of tears, " this heart can form no 
scheme of happiness beyond the life of 
my father. Spare, gracioua Heaven T 
cried she, kneeling, " to thy afflicted 
su{>plicant so pnecious an existence !" 

> It will not be, my child," said the 
bsiron, feebly j " I feel life ebb apace. 
We must submit, with resignation, to 
tii^ awards of Heaven" 
u Hid lordship found himself exhausted^ 
mA composed himself to rest; whilst the 
bosom of Elfrida was agitaited by a 
viiriety of different emotions. Gratitude 
ibrtber fa^r*s indulgent goodness, and 
compliance to her wishes — a compliance 
infinitely beyond her most sang4iine 
hopes, and grief the most lively, at the 
melancholy thought that she must soon 
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lose SO beloved a parent; hdd the prin- 
cipal place in her breast. 

In about an hour the baron awoke^ 
and found himself much worse. He de- 
sired to be left with his physician, un- 
willing his daughter should witness his 
sufferings. £lfrida saw, with increase 
of grief, his countenance much changed, 
and felt wretched at the thought of 
leaving him. 

In passing through the gallery which 
led from her father's apartment, she met 
De Montford, who was returning, with 
an intention of visiting his benefactor^s 
chamber. Had not Elfrida's whole 
thoughts been now occupied with her 
father's danger, the sight of him, imme- 
diately after the scene that had just taken 
place, would have covered her with con- 
fusion ; but forgetting every idea besides 
that afflicting one, she met him as usual. 

Taking her hand with an affectionate 
freedom, he inquired after the baron. 
Tears, at first, were the only reply she 
eould make him ; and he had the grief 
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to read, in her afflicted countenance, that 
a material change had taken place. 

When her emotion of grief had in a 
small measure subsided, she communi- 
cated to him her father's wish to be left 
to himself. — " I was proceeding to the 
chapel, De Montford," said she, " when 
I met you, with an intention of be- 
seeching Heaven to spare my beloved 
parent." 

" I will join in your pious resolution, 
lovely Elfrida," said Edgar ; " and oh 
that Heaven might listen to our united 
prayers !" 

At that monaent father Anthony join- 
ed them ; and much approving of their 
intentions, accompanied them to the 
chapel. Sincerely and fervently did they 
there pour forth their prayers and sup- 
plications for the preservation of the good 
baron's life. 

When the father had finished, he ad- 
vanced to the place where De Montford 
and Elfrida were ; and taking the latter 
l^ the hand — " Continue, my children," 
said the good man, *^ in all your afflic- 
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tions, to ofier up your prayers and pe* 
titions before the throne of the Supreme ; 
and whether or not he may think fit^ 
for wise purposes, to withhold from us 
our seeming good, you will find your 
minds relieved.*' 

A domestic now, from the baron, ap- 
peared, and desired the father's irnme^ 
diate attendance on his lord. 

With hasty steps father Anthony 
quitted the chapel, to attend his patron, 
leaving Edgar, vainly endeavouring to 
calm the deep distress of Elfrida, whose 
fears at this message arose to an agony. 

In about an hour after, Anthony re- 
turned. The traces of recent tears were 
visible on his venerable countenance.*— 
*' My child," said he to Elfrida, strug- 
gling to assume a composure, " prepare 
your mind for the worst; Heaven will 
not longer than a few short hours spare 
to us your valuable parent. Within 
this hour he is visibly changed; but I 
have left him composed, and resigned to 
the will of Heaven. £>o not, therefor^ 
dearest lady, by this grief; discompose 
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or ruffle his ktet moments, which should 
alone be dedicated to God.'' 
- £lfrida replied not ; but checking the 
lisirig sorrow, which almost rent her 
heart, with an air of fhied melancholy, 
dignified by the resignaition and firm* 
n^ it expre^ed, she arose, and sought 
^e chamber of her father. She found 
Khn in a deep steep ; she kneeled by his 
bedside, and softly took his hand. Se- 
t^ral times he started ; his colour was 
considerably heightened. 

In about an hour his lordship awoke; 
he gazed earnestly at Elfrida for some 
ti^e, withbut speaking, or answering 
her itiquiiries : at last he cried — ** I have 
^een your mother, my child. Me- 
^ught she beckoned me to the blessed 
mab^on she inhabits, arid held out her 
arms to receive me: but when I at- 
tempted to meet her embrace, she va-» 
niched from me, saying^ — * It is not yet 
W^tne^t — the appointed hour is not ar- 
fH^^ Soon it will ; and then we meet^ 
tny beloved, to part no more.' The air 
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became filled with heavenly music^ and 
I awoke." 

" Ob, my father,^ cried Elfrida, great- 
ly shocked and terrified, ^* what does 
this dream portend ?*' 

" My love," replied the baron, feebly, 
** my last hour approaches near. Sub- 
mit, I entreat you, with patience, to the 
change that will soon take place. Let 
all my family be assembled : this warn- 
ing instructs me, to make a proper use 
of the time allowed me." 

In silent grief the afflicted family 
kneeled around tihe bed, whilst his lord- 
ship employed almost his last moments, 
in giving advice and comfort to each in- 
dividual of them. In addressing De 
Montford (who was almost stupified 
with sorrow), his voice faltered — it be- 
came scarcely articulate; the colour for- 
sook his cheeks — his pube fluttered. 
Taking the hands of De Montford and 
Elfrida, he joined them. What a mo^ 
ment for Edgar! He essayed to speak, 
but failed in the attempt : then lifting 
up his eyes to heaven, and crossing llim- 



Digitized by 



Google 



DUKE OF CLARENCE/ llST 

self, be expired in the arms of De Mont- 
ford. 

When Elfrida found her beloved pa- 
rent had ceased to breathe, all sense for- 
sook her ; and she sunk insensible in the 
arms of her attendants, who bore the un-' 
happy orphan from the mournful scene ; 
whilst Edgar, in speechless agony, con- 
tinued kneeling, and holding in his arms 
the lifeless body of his benefactor; and 
all attempts to move him from it, for se- 
veral hours, proved ineffectual. Father 
Anthony also, for some time, seemed to 
foi^get the resignation he preached, in 
the deep grief he felt for his worthy 
patron. 

For some days, the Castle and neigh- 
bourhood around were the scene of deep- 
est sorrow. The poor lamented as fbr 
a parent. Letters immediately wei^ 
sent to the earl of Mortagne, from the 
father, acquainting him with the loss 
they had sustained, and requesting his 
attendance at the Castle. 
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CHAP. IX. 

The fifth day, as Edgar was departing 
from the chamber of his deceased friend^ 
he heard the horn at the great gate 
blown with violence. He immediately 
conjectured it was the earl, and hasten* 
ed down to receive him : a herald adi 
vanced, arid proclaimed the coming of 
the lord Mortagne. 

Presently afterwards his lordship ar- 
rived. Edgar met him at the outer gate, 
and respectfully conducted him into the 
Castle. 

" Your name, sir ?" cried the earl. 

" De Montford, my lord." 

" You are then that youth my bro- 
ther protected ?" 

" The same, my lord; and every thing 
do I owe to my benefactor's goodness." 

Edgar's eyes bore testimony to his 
gratitude — he drew his hand across them 
to conceal his tears. 
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They had n6vr reached the great par- 
lour, when the tori, seating himself, in- 
quired for his cdece. 

•^ The lady Elfrida, my lord;' said 
De Montford, " overwhelmed with af- 
fliction ftr the greatness of her loss, has 
not yet left her chamber, but to visit 
that of her father.'' 

The earl looked pleased — " I think, 
young man," said his lordship, " you 
have much reason to lament the death 
of my brother ; he was a good friend to 
3^ou, I am informed, in every respect.*' 

The earl laid a stress upon his last 
words, which Edgar felt ; but listening 
drily to the sensation his gratitude in- 
spired, he repKed, with warmth — " I 
^ould be lost, my lord, to every feel- 
ing, were I not most deeply to lament 
your noble brother's death. He was in- 
deed, my lord, a friend to me — he was 
the guardian and instructor of my un- 
experienced and unprotected youth — 
ever dear will be his memory !" Edgar 
turned aside to conceal his emotion. 
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*' Where is my brother's chaplain, 
sir?** demanded the earl. 

" I will desire him to attend your 
lordship," replied Edgar, pleased at a 
pretext to quit the room. 

" Do so, sir, and I will thank you.** 

Edgar withdrew, and presently met 
with Anthony, who was hastening to 
the earl. — " The earl inquires for you, 
father." 

" You have seen him then, my son T* 

** I have — ah, how much unlike his 
noble relative! but he is the uncle of 
Elfrida, and as such I respect him — but 
his lordship will be impatient" 

" I will attend him immediately," said 
Anthony, leaving the youth. 

Upon the father's entrance into the 
apartment where the earl was, he found 
him gazing earnestly at the portrait of 
the lady Julia. His countenance be- 
trayed visible discomposure, and he was 
much agitated ; but, checking his emo- 
tion, he received the compliments of 
Anthony with tolerable calmness. 

After some customary speeches of con- 
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dolence had passed on the side of the 
&ther, he, at the desire of the earl, en- 
tered into a minute detail of all the cir- 
cumstances relative to the death of the 
lord De Clifford; he also mentioned, 
that his patron, a few days before his 
death, had put into his hand a will, 
which Anthony offered to give up, for 
his lordship's perusal, on the morrow. 

The earl, when the father had ceased, 
desired Elfrida might be informed of his 
arrival, and that he was impatient to 
see her. 

" Would not your lordship first see 
your brother?*' cried Anthony, rising to 
attend him. 

" As it cannot be of service, father,'* 
replied his lordship, ** I would wish to 
be spared that sight." 

Anthony made no reply. 

** My late brother was a good man, I 
think, father," said the earl, musing; 
^ but mudi estranged himself from his 
family." 

" My lord," cried Anthony, with 
warmth^ " my benefactor was the best 
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of men, and, I am afraid, has left few 
noblemai behind to equal him in good- 
ness. The lord ^ De Clifford was the 
best of fathers-~of guardians; the most 
generous of pnrtectors — the kindest of 
masters-x^-^nd the bravest of soldiers r 
blessings followed his steps, and at his 
approach, each eye filled with delight : 
hear but his aged soldiers speak of hinK 
But wherefore should I make more use 
of words than one to express his charac- 
ter? — my lord was a Christian/* 

** You are an excellent encomiast^ 
father," said his lordship, rather hastily. 

" 1 barely do justice, my lord,** re- 
turned Anthony, " to my patron's vir- 
tues ; and no one who really knew him, 
but would join me in bearing witness, 
to the truth of my assertion*" 

** I doubt it not/' replied his lordship, 
rising from his seat ^' But I am impa- 
tient to see my niece : I find she keeps 
her chamber; she has done well in that 
respect, as it separates her from the so- 
ciety of that youth, whom her father so 
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imprudently chose to make her compa- 
nion.'' 

** Your niece, my lord,** cried the 
fiither, warmly, " could never receive 
prgudioe from the society of Mr. De 
Montford : few young men, of his age, 
possess that virtue and greatness of soul, 
which, give me leave to say, he does, or 
have acted so nobly on every occasion." 
Father Anthony laid a peculiar empha- 
sis on the latter sentence. 

•* Well, well,'' impatiently interrupted 
his lordship, ** no doubt he also is a pat- 
tern of virtue and goodness ; but let him 
possess what virtues he will, I shall not 
chuse him as a future companion for the 
lady Elfrida De Clifford; but as you 
churchmen are privileged persons, and 
you, no doubt, have visited her chamber, 
have the goodness to prepare her for a 
visit from me, as she may not choose, for 
many reasons, to leave her apartment" 

As the earl said this, he directed his 
eye to the picture of Montcalm, which 
was placed opposite to that of his wife, 
the lady Julia. As his eye glanced on 
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the portrait, the colour forsook his cheek, 
his whole frame shook, his limbs refused 
to support him; covering his face with 
both his hands, he gave an exclamatioii 
of horror, and sunk into the chair, against 
which he had leaned. 

" Your lordship is, unwell,** cried An- 
thony, advancing to assist him. 

For some time he spoke not, but still 
keeping his hands in their former posi- 
tion, as anxious to hide from his eyes a 
hateful object. At last, at the father^s 
repeated interrogatories, he looked up, 
and pointing to the portraits — " It is 
those pictures," cried the earl, " that 
have unmanned me; let them be in- 
stantly removed. Was this well done 
ofCUfford?" 

" My lord !" cried Anthony, astonish- 
ed and confounded. 

" Do you not hear me ?" exclaimed 
the earl, angrily. " Let those portraits 
be taken from the apartment I inhabit." 

" That portrait," cried Anthony, point- 
ng to the lady Julia's, " was your wife's, 
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the countess of Mortegne's; and the 
other '' 

•* Name it not," interrupted the earl, 
furiously ; " too well I know whose it is,'* 

" Would your lordship wish both to 
be removed ?'' said the father, as doubt- 
ing what he had heard. 

" Wherefore are my orders thus dis- 
puted ?" said the earl. Then, as if re- 
collecting himself, as Anthony was leav- 
ing the room, " You have mistaken me, 
father," said he, in confusion ; " let the 
countess's remain." 

Anthony, perplexed and confounded 
at the earl's visible disorder, and the 
strangeness of his different airections, 
left the room, to obey his commands, 
without presuming farther reply; ^nd, 
as he withdrew, his lordship was under 
strong emotion. 

Elfrida was greatly agitated on hear- 
ing of the arrival of her uncle, but com- 
manding her internal sensations, she 
prepared herself to attend him. Much 
she dreaded that the earl would insist 
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on her leaving the Castle — ^the thought 
was dreadful — and she fancied that re* 
tirement and sditude alone would %ootb 
hCT sorrows. Perhaps the thought of a 
separation from De Montford (which 
she felt was inevitable, now that she was 
deprived of her protector) added to her 
reluctance. 

The prepossession, which she bad su& 
fered herself to form against her unde^ 
did not give way on the sight of him. 
The earl was tall, and of a convmandin^ 
presence; but his features were hansb 
and unpleasing ; and his eye, which was 
dark, and seemed to pierce into the very 
inmost recesses of the soul, made Elfirida 
shrink from their severe scrutiny. Hi^ 
manners were proud and imperious, and 
a dark gloom hung heavy on his brow. 
Such was the appearance of him to 
whom now Elfiida was to look up as 
her protector. A deep sigh accompa- 
nied the reflection. 

The earl arose on her entrance, axid 
saluting her, led her to a sofiu F<Mr 
some moments her emotions were too 
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lA^ong to allow her to answer his inqui- 
ries. His lordship spoke with respect 
and feeling of the loss she had sustained ; 
but hoped, he said, she would now con- 
sider him in the light of a father, as it 
should be his endeavour to make her 
fed the loss of a real parent as little as 
.possible. 

Elfrida bowed her thanks, but spoke 
not. She well knew her unde meant, 
by this speech, to introduce her leaving 
the Castle, and that thought was too 
painful to venture to speak upon. 

To her infinite relief, De Montford 
now entered the room. It was the first 
o£ their meeting since the death of the 
baron. He eagerly, though respectfully, 
advanced towards her, and taking her 
band, which, had he not been restrained 
by the presence of her uncle, he would 
l^ve pressed to his lips, in a voice scarce- 
ly audible from his feelings, he articu- 
lated some compliments and inquiries 
respecting her health. 

Elfrida essayed to speak, but could 
g2 
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not Her hand trembled as she found it 
pressed between his. She was greatly 
fearful lest her uncle should perceive 
the tremor De Montford's presence ex- 
cited, which added to her agitation. 

The earl, now leaving his seat, placed 
himself by her. — *' You have not, niece/* 
said he, *^ inquired after your cousins. 
They are all impatient for my return, as 
I have promised them the company of 
lady Elfrida De Cliflfbrd." 

This was rather too much for her.— ^ 
** Oh, no, my lord,** said she, with emof- 
tion ; " excuse me yet a while— indeed, , 
indeed I cannot yet bring myself to 
think of leaving the seat of my father : 
when my grief is more subsided, per- 
haps I may accept your kindness ; but 
now, spare me, my lord, till I am more 
myself." 

*• I should be unwilling," returned 
the earl, " to make use of any kind of 
violence, to induce you to comply with 
what only a moment's reflection must 
point out the propriety of." 

As the earl said this, he looked at De 
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Montford. They both felt the force of 
the remark. Edgar arose, with uneasi- 
ness manifested in his countenance, and 
walked to the farther end of the room ; 
and £Ifrida, soon after, making some 
apologies to his lordship concerning her 
health, which would not yet permit her 
to venture late hours, retired to her 
apartment 

The day following, the whole of the 
late baron's family being assembled, the 
earl read his brother's will. It was a 
continuation of the good and beneficent 
acts of the baron. To De Montford he 
bequeathed the estate in Norfolk, which 
his lordship had before promised that 
youth, as producing one hundred pounds 
a-year; but which, in reality, yielded 
the sum of forty more. 

The earl betrayed marks of surprise 
and displeasure, when he came to this 
token of the lord De Cliflfbrd's regard for 
Edgar. — " This is, in truth, sir," cried 
he, addressing the youth, " a noble gift! 
My brother indeed has proved himself a 
friend to you.^' 
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Though no man could possess a heart' 
more susceptible of gratitude than De 
Mootford, and softened, as he felt, at 
the recital of his benefactor's last testi- 
mony of his love, yet did be feel hurt 
and confused at the earl's address to him. 
He was (as has been before observed) at 
a high and warm temper, which, on 
some occasions, required all his good 
sense to gain the mastery of. Difficult 
was it, therefore^ to subdue that passion, 
which was fast rising at his lordship's 
manner. He however suppressed hia 
feelings^ and, turning to the earl—** It 
is, indeed, my lord," cried he, *^ a gift 
worthy of the dear and noble donor. It 
was undeserved, unwished by De Mont- 
ford ; and so deeply are my former obli- 
gations engraven on this heart, my lord, 
that they required not this fresh remem- 
brancer." 

His lordship, without reply, continu* 
ed the will. To his aged soldiers, who, 
supported by his bounty, felt not the 
wants incident to poverty, when accom- 
panied by infirmity and loss of limbs» 




Digitized by 



Google 



BUKE OF CLARENCE. 127 

be left sufficient to secure them from 
indigence or dependence. Father An- 
thony was liberally rewarded for his past 
services to the family, and his care of 
Edgar. His servants and poor tenants 
all had reason to bless their generous 
lord. 

The residue of his money, and the 
estates, of course, were left to the right- 
ful heir, the lady Elfrida his daughter, 
with a love and care that accompanied 
the bequest, that denoted the feelings 
of a fond parent, solicitous beyond the 
grave for the happiness of his darling 
child. 

The earl, as he finished, appeared 
greatly dissatisfied with the baron's will. 
— •* My brother has disposed too large- 
ly of your fortune, niece," cried his lord- 
ship, when they were alone, vexation 
and anger imprinted on his countenance. 
*• Living, as he has done, secluded from 
the world, he knew not the various 
wants that are annexed to high rank, 
with a title and honours to support 

*^ My lord,** cried Elfrida, with ani- 
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mation, ** forgive me if I say, that any 
remarks to the prejudice of my beloved: 
father's memory are painful and displea* 
sing. His daughter would have found 
pleasure in executing the will of so ex- 
cellent a parent, had it extended to the 
disposing away the half of her fortune. 
My lord has only bequeathed to the 
truly deserving what they merit at his 
hands.** She meant to include 'Edgar, 
as she would not trust herself with his 
name. 

The day following was appointed for 
the interment of the lord De CliflFord. 
Greatly affecting was the last leave that 
£lfrida took of her beloved parent; it 
almost overcame that fortitude with 
which she had hitherto borne her loss. 

The dreaded mom arrived ; and, in 
the evening, the remains of the good 
and great De Clifford were deposited 
by the side of his ancestors. 

The funeral, by the earl's direction, 
was suitable to the high rank of the de« 
ceased. The earl attended as chief 
mourner; after him followed De Mont- 
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ford, next the father; the tenants and 
%rvants, following the aged soldiers, 
finished the mournful cavalcade. 

Edgar's grief was too deep for utter- 
ance; it was depicted on his counte- 
nance; he mourned as for a friend and 
father. 

Father Anthony performed the last 
service to his patron, and closed the 
sad ceremony with a beautiful eulogium 
on the various merits of the deceased. 
Respect and awe alone restrained the 
grief of the mourning auditors within 
any bounds. 

The service over, the sad procession 
returned to the Castle, where the day 
was finished in talking over the virtues 
cf the good baron. The soldiers took 
up the theme, and recounted the war- 
like exploits of their brave commander; 
each dependant had some anecdote to 
relate, that redounded to the honour of 
their late and much-lamented lord. 
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CHAP. X, 

The night now grew dark and gloomy, 
when De Montford, whose feelings were 
wrought up almost to a pitch of despidr, 
left the Castle, more freely to indulge 
his grief. He sought the grove, and 
haying gained the end of it, he seated 
himself on the stone bridge which cross- 
ed the river, and gave a loose to his sor- 
rowful reflections. 

The afflicting thought of his uniriend- 
ed situation struck him forcibly; no 
claim could he lay to the friendship or 
protection of any. His hopeless passion, 
and the separation that was soon to en*, 
sue from all he held most dear, with the 
mortifying thought, that some happiar 
man would possess the object of his ae- 
cret adoration, unmanned him quite, and 
he burst into tears. 

Finding the keenness of his sorrow 
abated, as he gave this vent to his griefs. 
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he threw himself on the earth, and pour^ 
ed forth a prayer to Heaven for the hap- 
pinesss of the fair orphan of the Castle, 
and for the repose of his benefactor's 
soul ; beseeching Heaven to endue him 
with fortitude to bear with firmness 
whatever trials it might be pleased to in<^ 
flict upon him. 

He now arose from off the ground, 
and found bis passions calmed. He again 
seated himself on the bridge, and conti- 
nued for some time musing. The moon 
now and then gave a faint glimmering 
* light; then, suddenly immerging behind 
a doud, left the landscape dark and 
eomfortless. It was a night calculated 
for his feelings ; and the dreary stillness 
that reigned around, and which alone 
was interrupted by the melancholy hoot- 
ingB of the owl, and the hoarse shrieks 
of the bat, joined to the scene he had 
that day been a spectator of, filled his 
Blind with a degree of romantic horror. 
He felt, he wished, he knew not what ; 
lus pulse beat high, he scarcely breathed, 
and his bosom filled with unusual emo« 
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tion, when his attention was roused by 
a deep sigh. He started. He fancied 
it might be the sighing of the surround- 
ing trees, portending a storm. Twas 
repeated — he crossed himself. Again it 
assailed his ears — a fear unknown to 
him before pervaded his breast. The 
recollection of the tales he had heard, of 
the grove's being inhabited, appalled his 
heart. He recommended himself to the 
protection of Heaven, and arose, uncer- 
tairi whether to quit the place, or to stay, 
and wait what might ensue. A secret 
impulse prompted him to the latter; 
and in an attitude of breathless expecta- 
tion, he stood waiting what he was to 
encounter, when a small blue flame ap- 
peared, and shewed, to his astonishment, 
the figure of a man in complete armour. 
His mien was regal ; and his vizor being 
up, shewed a face, though pale and wan, 
that bore the traces of manly beauty. 

The spectre waved its hand. — •* In 
me," he cried, " behold the duke of Cla- 
rence. Be the conqueror of Buchan, 
imd in France thou shalt know the real 
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authors of thy birth." It vanished.-— 
Cold drops of sweat stood on the brow 
of Edgar; his respiration ceased : it was 
the weakness of human nature, when in 
the presence of a superior being, that 
conquered his usual firmness of soul. 
In a few minutes he revived, recovered 
his former courage, and prayed with fer- 
vour to Heaven to support him, in what 
seemed required of him to perform. 

Reflections crowded thick upon his 
imagination. — " Am not I then," cried 
he, " the son of De Montford ? or if I 
am, why am I called upon to be the 
avenger of Clarence? Some mighty 
mystery hangs about my birth, that only 
by the death of Buchan can be disclosed 

to me. Perhaps But, no, it cannot 

be: banished must be such flattering 
suggestions from this breast. Wonder- 
ful are thy ways, gracious Heaven !" 
continued he, crossing himself with de- 
votion ; " and to thy guidance I commit 
myself." Hope seemed to reanimate his 
breast. — " I will to France," exclaimed 
he—** and here I swear, brave Clarence, 
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to revenge thy death, or fidi in the mU^ 
tempf He now turned his steps to- 
wards home; nor was he displeased to 
meet, at the end of the grove, father 
Anthony, who, solicitous for the youth, 
had in vain searched the Castle for him* 

" Wherefore, my son," said the holy^ 
man» '^ do I find you at this late hour 
in the grove ?** 

« Oh, father !" cried Edgar, " I have 
much to impart to your private ear; at 
present the time will not allow. How 
left you the lady Elfrida?" 

" Tolerably resigned, my son. But 
you have much awakened my curiosity.** 

** Ask me not now, I beseech you, 
father; to-night I will tell you alL** 
They then entered the Castle, and soon 
after were called to supper. 

The father observed, that, besides the 
concern painted in the countenance of 
Edgar, for the irreparable loss they had 
all sustained, there was a degree of ab- 
sence in bis manners unusual to him, 
which doubled bis impatience to know 
what the youth had to relate^ as he 
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doubted not that it bore some relation 
to Uie cause of this <^ange in his ap- 
pearanca Anxiously, therefore, he a- 
waited the hour of retirement. 

At length the earl gratified his impa** 
tienee, by quitting the taUe, soon after 
the removal of the doth, De Mont- 
ford, as soon as the earl had withdrawn, 
followed Anthcwoy to his chamber, for 
greater privacy, and there related to him 
the solemn scene he had that night wit- 
nessed. 

The father heard the youth's narra* 
tion with awful astonishment, and fre- 
quently he crossed himself with devo- 
tion during the recital — " Praise be to 
God for all things, my son," cried he, 
wi^n Edgar had finished : *' it is, with- 
out doubt, for some great end, that you 
^e selected, in this wonderful manner, to 
avenge the death of this prince. Much 
am I deeeiv^, if you are not intimately 
oomiected with the house of Lancaster. 
I cannot believe you descended firom sir 
Philip.^^ 

De Mootiard arose with emotion.—; 
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** Ah ! rather crush in your pupil, father, 
such presumptuous hopes, lest they 
make me forget how low I am. Perhaps 
it is my mother that will be restored to 
me, through the death of this Scottish earl. 

Yet wherefore *' he paused ; " why do 

I perplex myself to unravel what time 
alone can reveal? But, tell me, father, 
wherefore do you doubt my being the 
son of De Montford ?** 

" It is Philip, my son," cried the fe- 
ther, ** that has, long since, raised my 
doubts of your being the son of his late 
master.' 

" Does Philip, then, doubt it ? Ah, 
father! tell me, I beseech thee, from 
what circumstance ?** 

Anthony then related to the astonish- 
ed youth, the conversation that had pas- 
sed between him and Philip, respecting 
his birth. 

« Ah ! father,^ cried De Montford, 
with ino'eased emotion, " tell me, by the 
regard you bear me, what are the con- 
clusions you would have me draw from 
diis coincidence of circumstances ?** 
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Without, for some time, giving any 
reply, Anthony continued musing deep- 
ly, weighing in his mind, what had been 
related to him ; at last turning towards 
the youth, — " The appearance," cried 
he, " of a duke of royal blood, who calls 
upon you to revenge his death, his seem- 
ing interest and promise in your favour, 
proclaim you to be of no plebeian race." 
The father paused. 

** Proceed, father, I conjure you !" ex- 
claimed Edgar, in an agony of impa- 
tience. 

" Joined," continued the father, " to 
the extreme likeness you bear to the 
house of Lancaster, makes me sometimes 

fancy you to be " Again the father 

hesitated. 

" Almighty God !" cried Edgar, whose 
feelings were wrought up to the highest 
pitch of impatience, " and can you now, 
father, leave me in this cruel perplexity ? 
Speak to me; acquaint me, I entreat 
you, whose son you supppose me to be." 

Anthony hesitated a second or two, 
but thinking he had gone too far now 
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to recede, he seized the light which 
burnt on the table, and taking the youth 
by the hand, he led him, in silent won- 
der, to the gallery of pictures, where^ 
placing him immediately opposite two 
which hung together, representing the 
battle of Baug^, he pointed to the fi- 
gure of Clarence. — ** View that hero,** 
cried Anthony, in a solemn tone q{ 
voice ; " know you any one whom he 
resembles?* 

<' I do, father ; myself, I almost fancy, 
in the form of Clarence. But wherefore 
this?** 

^* Then, as much as I believe the holy 
tenets of our mother church, I believe 
you to be that hero's son.** 

The colour mounted to the cheek of 
Edgar ; he trembled with the excess of 
his emotion: then laying his hand to 
his heart, he lifted up his eyes to Hea^ 
ven. — " Ah ! if I am not,** exclaimed he, 
**why does the bare surmise alone raise 
such tumults in my soul ? It must be 
so, or wherefore so often have I almost 
been agonized, by seeing the murderous 
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arm of Biiehan uplifted, ready to give 
the assassin's stroke ? I am no coward,, 
nor can it be the resemblance alone it 
bears of me, that makes me tremble, as 
I view the death-devoted hero, uncon- 
scious of his danger. — * Turn,' have I 
often, when a boy, cried, ' turn, brave 
Clarence, and see the deadly stroke that's 
^ming at thee !' Let us pass on to the 
next," continued the youth, his whole 
countenance and form becoming beyond 
description animated. " View there, fa- 
ther, the coward Scot, who dares not 
face the gallant youth ; but meanly gives 
the blow, whilst his victorious arm is 
giving death to his other opponent — the 
ocJour flies from his valiant cheek — bis 
face is distorted with pain — death ho- 
vers before his eyes — revenge seems, for 
a moment, to stop its devouring hand-^ 
a milder passion now dispels the former 
—the weapon drops from his hand — hia 
limbs no more support him — he sinks — 
he falls ! Father, I am not well : let qs 
firom this scene of horror." 
Anthony, 'moved at the youth's emo^. 
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tion, led him to his chamber; where, 
after some minutes, finding him more 
composed, he renewed the subject He 
advised him to forbear at any time let- 
ting fall the most distant hint or expres- 
sion, from whom, he apprehended, he 
derived his birth — " As having no 
proofs to enforce your suspicions, my 
son," continued Anthony, " but mere 
conjecture, from strange concurrent cir- 
cumstances, you may subject yourself to 
scorn and derision. Leave all, there- 
fore, to that Providence, who, by placing 
you under the guardianship of the best 
of men, shews that, from your birth, 
you have been its peculiar care." 

" Alas !" cried Edgar, " better it were 
never to have indulged the flattering 
hope: bitter disappointment may be my 
portion, from having raised my expecta- 
tions so high. Join with me, father, ra- 
ther in subduing the ambition which al- 
ready has disordered my better reason, 
than, by adding your arguments in my 
favour, strengthen it. I would forget 
all but my promise, which, were I not 
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to remember, I should forget my duty/' 
*• Worthy, noble youth !" cried An- 
thony — ** worthy indeed art thou to en- 
joy all honours that this world can be- 
stow : nor need I join you in arguments 
against your indulging the grateful idea 
that your birth is noble. ' Great minds 
become more elevated by the gifts of 
fortune: little minds only forget their 
duties, amidst the blaze of sublunary 
advantages.** 

De Montford, now emboldened by the 
sanction the father gave his hopes, im- 
parted to him his passion for the lady 
Elfrida; on which Anthony, smiling, 
told him, that though he thanked him 
for the confidence he placed in him, yet 
he had not made him the wiser by the 
information. The youth blushed, and 
looked confused. — " Do not be alarmed, 
my son ; whoever has observed the love 
you bear for the most excellent, as well 
as the most lovely of her sex, must, at 
the same time, have observed the inter- 
nal struggle that has been betwixt your 
honour and love^ and to your everlast- 
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ing renown be it remembered^ that tbe 
former never was forgotten by De Mont* 
ford." 

Tbey then parted for tbe night, and 
Edgar retired to his chamber. The plea- 
'Sing and rapturous thought, that it was 
now no longer a crime to love Elfiida^ 
kept him waking the chief part of the 
night. At last sleep closed bis eyes; 
but the images of the preceding day dis- 
turbed his rest too much to feel himsdUT 
much refreshed by his slumbers. 

As soon almost as day appeared, he 
arose, and had scarcely finished dressing, 
befwe the father tapped at his door. — 
^ I have been thinking, my son^" said 
the good man, after the moming saluta- 
tions had passed between them, ^^ that 
the evidence of Philip, should you dis- 
cover your supposed mother, may be of 
much service." 

De Montford was pleased at the hint ; 
and the father and he spent some time 
in consulting on the best methods to di- 
vert Philip from his intention of accom- 
panying him abroad, as liis age and in- 
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firmities ill suited the hardships he 
might have to encounter in a long cam- 
paign ; and Edgar, besides the loss of a 
faithful and valued domestic, might also 
lose a witness of some consequence. 

The earl treated De Montford with a 
kind of haughty and forced civility ; and 
De Montford, though he deeply felt his 
behaviour, forbore shewing any marks of 
resentment, from the respect he enter- 
tained towards so near a relative of the 
house of De Clifford. He felt angry 
and displeased with that youth, for the 
large bequest he enjoyed from the mu- 
nificent temper of his benefactor. His 
lordship considered it as an injury done 
to his son Graham, whom he proposed 
and expected to see, one day, lord of 
De Clifford Castle. 

A few days after the interment of the 
baron, the earl sent for Edgar. — " I find, 
young man," said he, addressing the 
youth, ^ that it is your intention to em- 
brace the profes^on of arms»" 

•* It is, my lord." 

^ To whom are you recommended ?" 
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•* To the valiant earl of Salisbury.** 
** You stay at the Castle, then, till the 
arrival of the earl ?'* 

" It was my patron's wish, my lord." 
** Well, sir, if I can be of any service 
to you, for the sake of my brother, and 
you continue to deserve being counte- 
nanced, you may depend on me." 

Rising passion stained the visage of 
Edgar with a crimson glow, but stifling 
his indignation, he only bowed; and 
with an air, not of that humble kind 
which the earl thought only became 
him, he inquired if his lordship had any 
farther commands, or inquiries to make, 
in which he could satisfy him ; and hav« 
ing understood he had not, he again 
bowed, and withdrew ; leaving the earl 
much surprised that not all his pride 
and power could awe, or prevent a youth 
of uncertain fortunes — a mere creature, 
as he considered, of his brother's bounty, 
from supporting, in his presence, a de- 
gree of manly freedom, which his lord- 
ship had little opportunity of witnessing 
from any but his superiors before. 
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When the earl had finally settled the 
a£fairs of his brother, he grew impatient 
for his return to his family. 

Elfrida, for the first time since the 
decease of her father, now made her ap- 
pearance at dinner. Her mourning habit 
heightened the usual brilliancy of her 
charms. His lordship seemed much 
struck with the extreme loveliness of his 
niece, when an uneasy sensation arose, 
at the thought of the numerous rivals 
his son would have to encounter, when 
such charms were presented to the world. 

Having for some time examined her 
with painful admiration, whilst De Mont- 
ford's raptures, and satisfaction at again 
beholding her at table, and viewing her 
increased charms, could scarcely be re- 
strained within any bounds of modera- 
tion, the earl, turning to her, inquired 
if, on the day succeeding the morrow, 
she would hold herself in readiness to 
return with him ? Elfrida trembled, and 
turned pale. She tried to give an as- 
sent, but dared not trust her voice ; cast- 

VOL. I. H 
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ing her eyes on Edgar, she found his 
fixed upon her, with an expression very 
different from that which had appeared 
in them on her entrance. In confusion 
she turned hers towards the ground; 
fearful of encountering the stem and 
scrutinizing eye of her uncle, who liked 
not the observation he was fwced to 
make to himself, that his niece was in 
more danger, whilst in the retirement of 
De Clifford Castle,^ than surrounded at 
a court by numerous admirers. 

The evening preceding her departure^ 
when the earl and father Anthony had 
withdrawn, Elfrida found herself, for the 
first time since the death of her father, 
alone with Edgar ; they both felt thdr 
situation. De Montford's breast seemed 
labouring with a something he wished 
to reveal, yet seemed irresolute whether 
or not to divulge it — sometimes gazing 
upon her with tender earnestness, as if 
going to address her; then suddenly 
turning away, appeared as if be checked 
his intentions. 

Elfrida's situation grew insupportable. 
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and she arose to leave the room. — *^ Ah ! 
lady Elfrida,** cried the youth, detaining 
her, ** why so anxious to leave one you 
once allowed to call you friend, when so 
soon he will be deprived of your com- 
pany ? Alas ! perhaps the pleasures of 
a court will quickly enough obliterate 
the remembrance of those scenes of tran- 
quil delight which we have so often en- 
joyed together/' 

" I was in hopes, De Montford," re- 
turned she, ** that you had entertained 
a different opinion of me, than what I 
have reason to conclude from such a 
speech ; you have little cause, Edgar, to 
think so ill of my heart.** 

" Ah! forgive me, Elfrida — forgive 
the distraction of a man, who, in the 
thoughts of losing all he holds most dear, 
knows not what he utters. And will 
you, then, sometimes, amidst the crowd 
of surrounding admirers, deign to re- 
member the companion of your youth ? 
Will Elfrida sometimes think on the 
pleasant hours that have passed^ when 
H 2 
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rambling with her happy friend through 
the walks of the Castle ? Will the envied 
being whom she blesses with her hand, 
be jealous of such remembrance, when 
kingdoms separate us, or wished-for 
death ? Oh ! Elfrida, may you be happy, 
whatever becomes of the wretched 
Edgar !" 

Grief stopped his speech ; he turned 
from her. Elfrida felt greatly disorder- 
ed. His words, his pale and trembling 
frame, that seemed almost convulsed 
with his emotions, softened her heart* 
Never before had she seen him so deeply 
affected ; she wished to give him com- 
fort, without discovering her inclinations. 
— " De Montford," said she, in a voice 
of soothing tenderness, " wherefore will 
you call yourself wretched and unhappy? 
You know not how you wound your 
friend^ your sister^ by it/' 

^* It was unnecessary, lady Elfrida," 
cried De Montford, gazing on her with 
a reproachful air, ^' at such a time as this 
to remind me of my duty; it is the 
last time you could be troubled with the 
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subject. Unhappy I must call myself: 
my peace is for ever destroyed, uncertaii) 
as I am how soon another may be in 
possession of those charms. But yet 
more fatal to my peace that excellence 
of mind, which long in secret have I 
adored, and for which I have so often 
sighed. Forgive me wiiat I have utter- 
ed. LfOng vainly have I struggled with 
my unhappy, presumptuous passion ; till 
the prospect of your immediate depar- 
ture, and the thought (distracting one !) 
that soon some envied being will possess 
your affection, unmanned me. Yet, all 
I ask, or dare to hope for, is your pity 
and forgiveness." 

" I do forgive you, De Montford,"* 
cried Elfrida, much affected ; *^ but give 
not way thus to a passion so fatal to 
your peace." 

** And can you, then, forgive my bold- 
ness, Elfrida? Do you pity, and not 
hate, the wretched Edgar? Yet ask me 
not to banish this passion from my breast. 
Never can Elfrida's image be effaced, till 
the death I fly to, when she becomes 
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another's, obliterate the dear impression. 
Ah ! Elfrida, may the man you bless with 
your afieetions, love you but as Edgar 
does, and you will be truly happy V" EU 
frida sighed. " But I see I affect you ; 
forget my distress, and never let the 
thought of what I suffer disturb your 
tranquillity. Ah ! may you never feel 
what I do. Let me again entreat your 
pardon (seeing the tears, which she 
vainly strove to check, force their way 
down her cheek), for the pain I have 
given that tender, generous bosom. I 
will no more affect you. Let me now 
bid you adieu — to-morrow I cannot.'* He 
took her passive hand. — " Adieu» El- 
frida — too lovely, generous maid, adieu I 
— think sometimes on your absent friend." 
His emotion became violent, and pas- 
sionately kissing her hand, he hastily 
broke from her, and was leaving the 
room, when Elfrida, whose resoluticm 
failed her on beholding his distress, fid- 
teringly cried — " And can you leave me^ 
De Montford, ^pained as you see me? 
Promise me, ere you go, to preserve. 
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vnth care, a life so dear,'* She paused^ 
with tears and blushes. 

" Say, dearest Elfiida,'' exclaimed the 
youth, returning joy brightening his 
fece, ** say to whom is the existence 
of De Montford precious? Ah! if I 
thought——'* he stopped. 

Recovering somewhat her presence of 
mind — " To all your friends, Edgar,** 
cried she. 

His countenance fell — his hopes va- 
nished ; then casting on her a look of 
love and reproach — "Cruel Elfrida! 
But I deserve this disappointment, bit- 
ter as it is.-— Presumptuous that I was, 
to suppose that more than friendship 
actuated your care. It is for Elfrida 
alone I would wish to live, and when 
she becomes another's, it is then that 
Edgar would wish to bury his sorrows 
in the grave." 

" Hear me, De Montford,** cried she, 
deeply blushing, ^ and, if it will contri- 
bute to your happiness, Elfnda will not, 
shall not, marry any but him her father 
has selected for her husband, in case he 
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prove himself worthy by his actions to 
become his son." 

•• Oh, God of Heaven !" cried Edgar, 
almost frantic, " is this then your conso* 
lation ? And can you tell me you are 
bequeathed to another, at the moment 
you view the agonies you yourself have 
caused? Barbarous, cruel Elfrida! why 
did you call me back ? That was, in- 
deed, a refinement in cruelty." 

•* You upbraid me, Edgar, without 
reason. How little do I deserve it from 
your 

•* Did you not, Elfrida, tell me that 
you would reserve your hand for him 
whom your father had selected for your 
husband, when he, blessed as he is^ 
above mortals, should prove himself, by 
some gallant action, to be worthy of you? 
Ah, who would not soar above humanity 
for such a prize ! Did you not tell me 
this, inhuman that you are?" 

" I did ; but severely would you con- 
demn yourself for these undeserved re- 
proaches, if you knew alL** 

^* Think you then, the knowledge 
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lias added to my tranquillity, or contri- 
buted to my happiness, as you seemed to 
expect it should ? Alas ! Elfiida, you lit- 
tle know what it is to feel as I do, when 
you can suppose it, however amiable 
may be the object.'* 

" Perhaps I can imagine your feel- 
ings, Edgar," said she, deeply blushing; 
" and, if you knew the person, you 
would not be displeased that it is he 
who has taught me them." 

" You surprise, as well as afflict me, 
Elfrida; for whom can you have enter- 
tained the sentiments you hint at — sanc- 
tioned too by your father ?** 

"Ah, De Montfordr cried Elfrida, 
casting down her eyes, ** whither is your 
penetration fled? Think whom you 
most wish to see the husband of Elfrida." 

•* Alas ! how cruel this ! Well must 
you know my presumptuous wishes 
would only fix on one, and he — but ah, 
how Uttle probable that he should be 
the happy being! You trifle with my 
feelings, lady Elfrida; tell me, I conjure 
hS 
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you,, by the friendship you profess for 
me, who it is ; or, if you eimnot name 
him, give me some hint, that I may dis- 
cover this envied mortal'* 

*' His fortunes then are, at present, 
humble, but his merits great; need I 
say more, De Montford?" cried she, 
averting her face. 

** Oh God r exctaimed Edgar, « can it 
be possible? But yet— no, it cannot 
be.** (The youth was on his knees.) 
^ Tell me, I beseech you, Elfrida, be- 
fore I for ever incur your scorn and con- 
tempt for my presumption^— pronounce;, 
in pity to my feelings, his name; it can- 
not be Staffi>rd, nor the detested Gra- 
ham, no r " (He named some other 

youths of quality, who had much ad«- 
mired Elfrida.) '* None of these answer 
your description-^na'' 

^ Ah, Edgar, ask me not :-^let me re* 
tire ; I am not well" 

^* Impossible^you could not leave me 
in this agony of suspense." (He had 
hold of bar hand, his countenance ex* 
pressing the variety of emotions, that 
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Agitated his breast) ." Ah, in pity, El- 
ftida, relieve my anxiety •*' 

Her hand trembled in his. She found 
it pressed by him, and he had the trans^ 
port to find she gently returned the 
ptiessure, whilst she softly articulated the 
name of De Mantford! The name had 
aearcely escaped her lips, before she re- 
pented what she had done. A faint 
lidcness came across her heart He 
caught her in his arms: his ardour 
brought her to herself. ** Oh, Heavens ! 
what have I said?" She leaned her 
head upon his shoulder. 

He supported the lovely burthen for 
aome moments, in speechless rapture.*— 
•* And do you then love the happy Ed- 
gar?** cried he, gassing on her with un- 
utterable transpcMt— •* dearest, generous, 
lovdy maid T 

" Can you now doubt it, De Mont- 
ford ?•* cried she, hiding her blushing face. 

•• Ah, no ! my joy is indeed complete !" 
He pressed her to his breast, and im-^ 
printed a kiss on her beauteous cheek. 
•^^ Forgive me, ElfVida ; my bliat makes 
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me mad! Ah! who would not be sov 
to be so blessed !— happy, happy Edgar !^ 

Elfrida, now more recovered, strove to 
disengage herself from his arms.—* 
'• Think not, Elfrida," cried the youth, 
*' that I shall let you free, till I have 
punished you for the pangs you have 
made me suffer;'' then folding her again 
in his arms, he imprinted some ardent 
kisses on her glowing cheeks. Never 
had he before experienced a moment of 
such happiness. 

She broke from him in confusion.—- 
" This then is the way you teach me to 
be more reserved with you, sir !" 

" Do not be offended, Elfrida," cried 
the youth, taking her hand respectfully ; 
"consider what have been my suffer- 
ings, and then wonder, if you can, that 
my joy should make me forget myself.** 

He was not, however, contented till 
he brought her to acknowledge, that she 
had for many years equally suffered with 
himself, from what they both feared 
would have proved a hopeless passion. 
What gratitude and delight did he ex- 
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perience, as she related to him the con- 
versation she had held with her father 
respecting him! How did his bosom 
swell with gratitude to his benefactor ! 
— " Never," cried De Montford, " can I 
repay such an instance of exalted gene- 
rosity, but by each hour contributing to 
the happiness of my adored Elfrida! 
Ah, what a stimulation to glory ! Yes, 
my friend, my father, thy Edgar shall, 
in the service he has chosen, raise him- 
self a name, that shall not disgrace De 
Clifibrd's. Never shalt thou repent thy 
noble preference." 

The lovers were now interrupted, and 
Elfrida retired to her chamber, with a 
beating heart. She knew not whether 
to condemn or to applaud herself, for 
having confessed to Edgar the senti- 
ments she felt for him. But when she 
reflected on his long, hopeless passion, 
his noble concealment of it, and the ab- 
sence that would soon take place, she 
could not condemn herself. Besides, it 
made him happy, and that consoled her 
for letting her secret escape, before time 
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had proved he merited her. De Mont* 
ford had generously refused her taking 
any vow of fidelity to hitn ; though he, 
on his part, took a solemn one to that 
purpose. As to Edgar, nothing could 
exceed his transports. He sought the 
fiither, and solicited his congratulatiotis. 
That good man participated in the feli- 
city of his pupil, but cautioned him 
againrt the earl. — ^ I would advise the 
lady Elfrida,'* said he, '' to be careful 
bow she lets fall the most distant hint 
of her father^s intentions, as, by exciting 
the earl's suspicions, it may prove tb# 
means of rendering her minority un- 
happy. Curb, therefcMre, my son, this 
excess of joy on her account.'' 

De Montford accorded with the sen^ 
timents of the father, and promised to 
restrain his happiness from being visiUe^ 

How happy was old Philip, when he 
saw, by the countenance of his young 
master, that the heavy gloom, which for 
some time had hung upon it, was chang** 
ed to smiles of pleasure ! 

It was with som^ difficulty that De 
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Montford and tiie father made that 
fidthfal domestic relinquish his inten- 
tions of accompanying his master to 
France; and the only argument that 
had weight with him, was Edgar's de- 
daring that his presence was required to 
superintend the castle which the baron 
had bequeathed him in Norfolk. 

The morning now arrived that Elfnda 
so much dreaded ; it was the morning 
of her departure. Sleepless had she 
passed the long tedious night. It was 
the last she should for some years pass 
under the same roof with De Montford. 
The chances of war were various and 
imoertain. She shuddered at the thought, 
that perhaps die might never see him 
more. The thought destroyed all her 
hercHsm.-^^^ Ah ! why," cried she, ** was 
my father so desirous of his bearing 
arms ? But it was his will, and the wish 
of Edgar." She tried to convince herself 
it was right, but her tender nature revolt- 
ed against it At last day appearing, 
she arose, and dressed hersdf for hex 
joiimey. 
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In passing the chamber of her father^ 
she changed colour. She leaned against 
Ellen for support. Tears came to her 
relief. She tried to summon up her for- 
titude. She knew she should have occa- 
sion for it. Lifting up her eyes to 
Heaven — " Oh, may your daughter," 
cried she, "act worthy of the repre^ 
sentative of thy noble house ! May she 
act worthy of the daughter of De Clif- 
ford!" Ellen, apprehensive that she 
would grow too much affected, hurried 
her along. 

Elfrida, early in the morning, had 
sent, by Ellen, her picture to De Mont- 
ford. What delight did this present 
afford him ! It was a proof of Elfrida*s 
high confidence in him. — " Oh that my 
actions may entitle me to the lovely 
original !'' exclaimed he, pressing it with 
transport to his bosom. 

Tender and affecting was the leave 
she took of father Anthony. — "My 
friend, my monitor," cried she, " how 
greatly I shall miss you ! But promise 
me, father, never to forsake your child; 
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be ever to her, what you have hitherto 
been, the friendly guide of my youth.'' 

*^ I promise you my latest services, 
my child," returned the good man, tears 
stealingdown his reverend cheeks. " Bless 
you, bless you, lady ! may Heaven pre- 
serve the daughter of my beloved patron !" 

Elfrida presented him her cheek : An- 
thony respectfully saluted her, and be* 
stowed his^ benediction. She gave her 
hand to Edgar. Neither of them could 
apeak. He pressed it with emotion to 
his lips. She found her spirits begin to 
leave her. She trembled, and grew pale. 
She prayed to Heaven, with fervour, to 
support her in this trying scene, that 
her uncle might not see how greatly the 
parting wounded her. She turned from 
him, to receive the lamentations and 
prayers of her tenants, servants, and the 
poor. Each individual was noticed, 
either by her bounty or commendation. 
The scene grew too affecting. She gave 
her hand to the earl ; and soon the la- 
mentations of the weeping multitude 
were felt, but no longer heard, by Elfrida« 
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CHAP. XI. 

Edgak bore the departure of Elfrida 
with a firmness* to himself almost sur- 
prising; and giving the last look, he 
turned towards the Castle. How was it 
changed within a few short weeks ! No 
more could he listen, with reverence and 
delight, to the sage counsels and ani- 
mating accounts, which his beloved bene- 
factor would often give, of what had 
passed in his early youth. No more 
would his breast become fired with en- 
thusiasm, as the baron would expatiate 
on the warlike merits of the gallant 
Henry, and his royal brothers — their 
great achievements in war. No mofe 
could he be delighted with the sight of 
the fair Elfrida, nor listen to her enchants 
ing voice, whilst she would hang on his 
arm as they ramUed amidst the walks 
of the Castle, nor gaze on her beauteous 
&ce^ whilst assisting in her studies. Eadi 
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walk, each surrounding object, served to 
remind him of pleasures that were past. 
The servants, sorrowful and sad, mourn- 
ed their deceased lord and absent lady. 

De Montford sought the cottagers. 
He would listen with delight, whilst, 
with guileless love, they would sing the 
praises of Elfrida, and recount number- 
less instances of her affability and ten- 
derness of disposition. 

In the course of a few weeks, Edgar 
received the welcome summons from lord 
Salisbury, to join him. Philip begged 
to accompany his young master to the 
metropolis; which offer Edgar, with 
pleasure, accepted, as he wished for a 
companion when he left the Castle. De 
Montford took leave of his friends over 
night, as he was to set out by break of 
day. Many were the charges given him 
by father Anthony, who loved the youth 
38 his son. That good and holy man was 
to reside at his monastery, till Elfrida 
came of age ; he then again was to oflS- 
ciate as confessor to her and her house- 
hdd. Having bestowed his benedicti<m 
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on our hero, he earnestly entreated him 
to acquaint him, by every opportunity 
in his power, with what befel him. 
They parted with tears on both sides. 
The good father, embracing the youth, 
pressed him to his breast, whilst he pour- 
ed forth prayers for his safe return.— 
" Forget not, my son, your aged pre- 
ceptor — ^your friend, that loves you as 
his child." 

" Never, never, father,** cried De 
Montford, **can Edgar's heart be capaUe 
of such black ingratitude : never shall I 
forget how much I owe your cares. Con- 
tinue, father, to love me, though absent.** 

He shook hands with all the servants; 
and to each, though reluctant to receive 
it, he made some present : they loaded 
him with good wishes and blessings. It 
was the united wish of them all, they 
said, to see him return the husband of 
their young lady. The heart of Edgar 
thanked them for the wish, though his 
voice could not. 

Philip bustled about to conceal his 
concern ; he thought it beneath a soldier 
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to betray any marks of weakness. He 
affected to talk of the pleasure it gave 
him to see his master called to the field, 
where, he was certain, he should return 
from with honour ; whilst he was often 
forced to break off his discourse, to wipe 
away the starting tear. 

Early on the morrow, De Montford, 
accompanied by his faithful domestic, 
left De Clifford Castle. Sorrow filled 
his heart, on casting the last glance at 
the mansion, which had, for so many ' 
years, been the boundary of his happi- 
ness. He stopped his horse, turning 
himself half round on his saddle, and 
resting his hand on it. He delivered 
himself up to his reflections, nor heeded 
he the neighing of his fiery courser, who, , 
impatient to proceed, kept pawing the 
ground with his feet. Tender and pleas- 
ingly painful recollections crowded thick 
upon his mind, at this, perhaps, last view 
of the Castle. His eyes filled with tears. 
For a moment, he forgot the glorious 
occasion which called him forth, in the 
tender sorrow that filled his^ heart. 
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Philip, who did not experience these 
sensations, began to think it high time 
to awaken his master from the rev^ie 
in which he had been so long plunged^ 
by reminding him of the lateness of the 
hour. Ashamed of his weakness, and 
stifling his emotions, he gave a last look 
at the southern part of the Castle, which 
contained the apartments of £lfrida» 
and softly pronouncing a benediction on 
her loved name, he gave a spur to Bu^ 
cephalus, and the Castle of De Clifibrd 
quickly vanished from the eye, though 
not from the heart of De Montford, 
who, proceeding directly onwards, late 
in the eve of the next day reached the 
capital 

The earl of Salisbury received our 
hero with testimonies of Welcome and 
esteem. The high character given of 
him, by his friend, the lord De Clifford, 
ensured him a welcome reception. Not* 
withstanding the favourable opinion the 
earl had conceived of Edgar, he found 
his expectations infinitely surpassed, on 
the appearance of that youth. Greatly 
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was be struck with his noble person and 
captivating manners. After baving a&* 
sured him of his protection and firm 
support, in the honourable profession 
which he had embraced — " My friend 
has not deceived me," said he, " in 
teaching me to expect no common 
youth. Your character, noble sir, be-^ 
£ore I had the pleasure of seeing you, 
had secured my friendship and esteem : 
but the strong resemblance you bear to 
a dear departed friend, a brother of mine, 
ensures you a powerful interest in the 
heart of Salisbury. Unhappy Emme* 
line,** continued the earl, " such might 
have blessed thy widowed arms, and 
saved thee from an early grave, had fate 
permitted thy infant to thy maternal 
cares." 

During this apostrophe, the earl had 
turned away from the youth. He recol- 
lected himself, and again addressed him. 
Having made some inquiries of De 
Montford respecting the nature of his 
rtudies, and being highly pleased with 
hia answers^ lord Salisbury proceeded to 
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inform him, that oh the morrow's dawn 
he should leave England ; that his troops 
were all embarked, and that he had ta- 
ken leave of his sovereign. 

De Montford, who had modestly re- 
ceived the compliments the earl had be- 
stowed on him, ventured to express the 
high satisfaction this intelligence afford- 
ed him, as he declared himself impa- 
tient to pursue the paths of glory. 

" I doubt it not, young man," said the 
general, smiling ; ** and in the field, I am 
mistaken if I shall not have farther 
cause for admiration.'* 

The day following the earl and his 
young charge embarked for France. 
During their voyage, the amiable quali- 
ties which De Montford possessed, daily 
gained on the affections of Salisbury. 
The fourth day finished their voyage ; 
and on the following eve, the general, 
with his troop§, reached the army of the 
regent, who had formed his encamp- 
ment within a few miles of Verneuih 

Lord Salisbury would have presented 
Edgar to the duke ; but thanking the 
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earl for the offer, he declined it. — " I 
would wish, my lord," said he, " to ren- 
der myself worthy of the notice of that 
great prince, before such a youth as I 
am presented to his observation. Haply 
in the field, if fortune favour me, I shall 
secure the esteem of my noble patron, 
and acquire the notice of the duke." 

" Brave youth," cried Salisbury, grasp- 
ing his hand, *' already art thou a war- 
rior; and that high courage which spar- 
kles in your eye, will soon proclaim the 
gallant heart that fires it." 

The earl of Douglas, with his son-in- 
law, the earl of Buchan, commanded the 
French army. How did the sight of 
Buchan inflame the heart of our hero, 
with a desire of revenging the death of 
the gaUant Clarence ! The French troops 
consisted of twenty thousand men, head- 
ed by most of the nobility that adhered 
to the dauphin. Though in point of 
numbers Douglas had the advantage of 
Bedford (the English army barely con- 
sisting of thirteen thousand), yet these 

VOL. I. I 
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were chosen veterans^ trained up under 
the auspices of the warlike H^nry ; ^Eid 
now under the command of Bedford and 
Salisbury^ two of the greatest generals 
Europe ever had known, they mi^t 
well be considered as more than a m^tch 
for the enemy's superiority of Aqmber. 

Each day did De Montford more ^ad 
more win on the heart of his general ; 
few, indeed, could behold that youth 
with indifference. He suffered not bis 
passion for Elfrida to sQften or enervate 
his mind, but rather to give vigour to 
his ambition of proving himself worthy 
of gaining her hand, by signalizing him- 
self in battle. 

One morning, as he was r^oeiviqg in- 
3tructions from lord Salisbury in his 
tent, the duke of Bedford entered. See- 
ing Ecjgar, he started, and looked sur- 
prised. De Montford arose from his 
seat, and bowing respectfully, would have 
withdrawn; but motioning w)th hii$ 
hand for him to stay, Edgar retir^ to 
the farther etvi of the .tent, his :«yes. mo- 
destly bent to the ground. 
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" Who is this youth, my lord," cried 
the duke, " that I find with you ? His 
appearance bespeaks him of noble pa- 
i:^t9ge.*' 

" He is the son of sir Philip De Mont- 
ford,^ my lord,'' replied the earl. " He 
had the misfortune, in his infancy, to lose 
his father in battle ; but being so fortu- 
nate as to be left to the protection of a 
valued friend of mine, the lord De Clif- 
ford, he has not felt the want of a fa^ther's 
care : to me, as a valuable legacy, has he 
bequeathed him." 

Edgar's eyes bore testimony to the 
truth of what Salisbury had said of his 
bene^tor's goodness to him. 

'' I knew the baron," said his grace, 
*^ when I was a boy, and this instance 
of his worth adds to the esteem I always 
entertained for him. We must join in 
promoting the fortunes of his proteg^e^ 
firpm respect to his memory. But where- 
fpre, my lord, did you not introduce 
your charge, amongst those youths you 
yesterday presented as having joined our 
i2 
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cause ? His appearance pleases me much ; 
and I am much mistaken if he is not 
well worthy of our notice." 

" Your highness has not judged too 
favourably/' cried lord Salisbury, " for 
no praise can exceed what my late friend 
says of him. It was at his own request 
that I did not confer that honour on 
him, he wishing alone by his actions to 
obtain your notice." 

The regent eyed De Montford with 
a look of peculiar complacency and re^ 
gard ; and as he suffered him to depart, 
he praised him for his noble sentiments, 
and promised not to forget him. 

As soon as he was withdrawn — " I 
much admire the spirit of this De Mont- 
ford of yours, my lord of Salisbury," ex- 
claimed the duke, ^^ and there is a some- 
thing in his manners and appearance 
that interests me greatly." 

Salisbury listened with pleasure to the 
favourable opinion the regent had con- 
ceived of his charge, and joined with en- 
thusiasm in his praises. 

Bedford now changed the discourse to 
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the subject he came upon, the present 
situation of his army, and settled to 
march the next morning within sight of 
the enemy ; and great part of that night 
was spent in making preparations for 
their approaching march, and arranging 
every thing for battle. 

De Montford was not idle during 
these warlike preparations: a band of 
youthful warriors, whom Salisbury had 
given him the command of, employed 
his utmost care and attention. — " My 
friends and dear companions,^ said he, 
" though unexperienced in war, let us 
oonyince our enemies, by our courage 
and valour, what a band of English 
youths can do, when armed by the love 
of their king and country, and by our 
bravery supply the deficiency of our 
skill; let them see we have not forgot 
the example of our fathers, who, fighting 
under the banners of the warlike Henry, 
spread terror and consternation through- 
out their army." Thus did he endea- 
vour to inspire into their hearts a noble 
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emulation to imitate the cx)nduct of 
their brave ancestors. 

The British army, by the direction of 
the regent, halted when they had got 
within a league of the eilemy's camp. 
A herald was sent to the army of Dou- 
glas with defiance. Bedford, in merry 
guise, sent a message, imparting to 
Douglas that he would come and dine 
with him. Douglas answered the mes- 
sage by replying, that the English 
general should be welcome, and should 
find the cloth ready laid. 

The duke smiled at the answer, but 
instead of proceeding to the attack, hfe 
pitched his men upon a convenient spot 
for a field of battle. 

Ay men, count of Narbohne, a hot- 
headed and headstrong young man, and 
one of the French generals, disapprOi^ed 
of the advice which Douglas gave, wh6 
having in person observed the adva'n- 
tageous situation of the regent, upon as- 
sembling a couhdl of war, represented 
the manifest disjidtantage whicli their 
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anny would suflfer in hazarding a battle, 
and gave his advice to postpone it. 

The earl of Buchan, his son, and con- 
stable of France, with all the experieflced 
crfficers, approved the salutary counsel 
ef Douglas; but Aymefi, spurning a 
proposal which, to his imagination, ap- 
peared the eflfect of timidity, consider- 
ing their superiority in number, and 
flaming with rash zeal to signalize bis 
courage, though at the expence of his 
country's blood, rushed from the coun- 
cil, followed by the young and unexpe- 
rienced nobility, exclaiming, " Let those 
who love their king follow me/' 

Douglas and Buchan, with grief and 
indignation, saw their counsel neglected 
and their authority despised ; but actu- 
ated by the noblest principle, they de- 
termined, though with the most dread- 
ftil presages of the fete that awaited 
them, to give every support to their 
rash unthinking associates, and, by ex- 
erting their united endeavours, if possi- 
ble, to save them, or, if ineffectual, 
which they foresaw would be the case. 
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to wash out with their blood the stain 
which had been east upon their honour. 

With this heroic resolution they en- 
deavoured to form their troops; but 
through the misconduct of Narbonne, 
who, with his rash associates, had already 
begun their career, the remainder of the 
army following in a tumultuous manner, 
all the eflforts of the two generals proved 
ineffectual ; nor could they reduce their 
men to any rank or discipline whatever* 
Thus, giving up every hope, they 
marched along with the multitude, por- 
tending their fated overthrow, some- 
times endeavouring to make them halt, 
to recover breath, before they should en- 
gage. They however disregarded their 
jrfiiefs advice, and seemed determined 
on their own destruction. 

This rashness was a piece of good for- 
tune that the regent's most sanguine 
wishes could not have proposed more to 
his advantage, and he instantaneously 
prepared his men to meet their rash 
foes. 

Edgar, in complete armour, the de- 
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vice on his arms, a star shooting forth 
its rays from beneath a doud, bearing 
the motto, ^* Time will discover all,'' with 
his chosen band, marched by the side of 
Salisbury, his heart beating high with 
youthful ardour to signalize himself in 
the field, beseeching Heaven to give 
him an opportunity of distinguishing 
himself in battle. — " Ah, my lord,'* 
cried he, to lord Salisbury, on beholding 
Buchan, *^ this is the man to whom the 
gallant duke of Clarence owes his death. 
How often have I wished to revenge it ! 
Would that this arm may prove the 
means ! Fain would I so flesh my mai- 
den sword." 

Salisbury looked astonished: he at- 
tentively viewed the countenance of the 
youth as he was speaking, and saw it 
glow with martial fire. Apprehensive 
of De Montford's engaging with so ex- 
perienced a chief, he looked grave. — 
" Edgar," said he, " no prejudice should 
influence a soldier in the field. The 
chance of war was in favour of Buchan, 
i3 
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tod he profited fcy it — it was his duty. 
Wherefore you should seek to revenge 
the cause of that ill-fated hero, I own, 
surprises me : it is his friend whom most 
the Scottish earl has injured — it is Sa- 
lisbury who should avenge his Clarence.** 
The earl sighed — " But in the public 
cause, it is my duty to throw aside all 
private quarrel; and deeply should I 
blush for my young friend, were I to 
find he reserved himself in the field to 
accomplish a revenge.** 

The colour mounted to the cheeks of 
De Montford.— .« My lord,** cried he, 
with animation, " I hope, ere night, you 
will be convinced your suspicions wrong 
me. No — though much I wish to en- 
counter the general, I spurn the thought 
of shunning danger, even to meet him. 
If fortune favour my wishes, we meet.** 

He ceased ; and the earl, seizing his 
hand — ** Brave boy,** cried he, " how do 
you hourly rise in my esteem ! I did 
not doubt you, De Montford ; my fears 
for you alone influenced me. Buchau 
is an experienced chief; a braver soldier. 
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t am sure, he is not thdn my charge. 
Be advised; meet him not, my son. 
Many will be the opportunities giv^n 
you of signalizing yourself, without rush- 
ing into unnedessdry danger— 4rito cer- 
tain destruction.** 

The youth, as he could not assign his 
reasons for wishing to encounter the 
eiarl, forbore reply; but the danger 
which Salisbury had so strongly painted, 
only made him more emulous of the 
glory of conquering such a renowned 
ehid^ain. He however felt pleased 
that the earl had not suspected his cou- 
rage. 

By this tiitie the two armies were en- 
gaged, tod the battle raged with vio- 
lence oh both sides. None more dis- 
tinguished themselves in the engage- 
ment than our hero. Several times he 
ndlied his men, when their ranks were 
brokeh bjr the devouring cannon, and 
brought them back to the charge. He 
performed miracles of valour with them ; 
and was humanely instrumental in sa- 
ving many troops from being cut to 
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pieces, as he stopped the pursuit, till 
they had time to rally, and renew the 
attack. 

Salisbury surveyed the youth with 
admiration; his commanding air, and 
martial dignity of his person — ^the ani- 
mated fire which sparkled in his counte- 
nance, united with the extreme resem- 
blance he bore to the house of Lancas- 
ter, struck him with astonishment. — 
" So have I seen the royal brothers 
look,'' cried the earl; ** so have I seen 
them act, when thus engaged against 
their foes." 

His uncommon bravery escaped not 
the notice of Bedford, who viewed him 
with surprise, and determined such deeds 
of valour should not pass unrewarded. 

For several hours the action was 
doubtful, as the French had charged 
with an incredible impetuosity, which 
had disordered one of the wings of the 
English ; whilst, in return, the English 
archers received them with a most ter- 
rible discharge, and put to flight one 
division. 
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Now the battle raged with horrid vio- 
lence, and neither still could claim ad- 
vantage; when Salisbury, heading a 
large party of reserve, with De Mont- 
ford at his left, fell upon the Scots, and, 
by this manoeuvre, decided the fortune 
of the day. 

Edgar now watched an opportunity 
of engaging earl Buchan. He found him 
in the hottest part of the battle, where 
he was animating his disheartened troops 
by his brave example. — ** Let me now,** 
cried the youth,** advancing to the Scot- 
tish genend, '^ let me now avenge the 
death of Clarence." 

Surprised at this speech, earl Buchan 
turned towards the youth, and surveyed 
him with marks of astonishment and 
contempt — " Presumptuous boy !'* cried 
he, ** receive the reward due to thy teme- 
rity, in daring to engage earl Buchan.** 
So saying, he aimed a blow with his 
truncheon, that would inevitably have 
terminated the existence of our hero, 
had he received it on the part intendec^ 
but by a fortunate change of position, he 
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escaped the meditatei^ death. With 
equal futy he returned the blow with 
his battle-axe, and sorely wounded the 
earl on his left side. 

Enraged to receive such a wound 
from a stripling, the earl now levelled 
his truncheon, with all his might, at the 
head of his young antagonist, determin- 
ing, by its force, to finish his career. 

De Montford had no way of escaping 
the deathful stroke, biit by trusting to 
the strength ofhis shield ; covering him- 
self, therefore, with it, he received the 
dreadful blow, which almost crushed to 
atoms his uplifted arm, thdt now dropt 
useless by his side, whilst the massy 
shield rebounded with the violence of 
the stroke. 

The efiusion of blood caused a mo- 
mentary fairitness to overspread the frame 
of Edgar; but summoning up his re- 
maining strength, he drew the sword erf 
De Clifford, and before the earl could 
recover his strength (which was much 
*spent in the furious blow he had given 
De Montford), he dove the head of the 
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Scbttish general in sunder, and sent his 
soul to answer its last great account. 
Ko sooner did our hero see his adversary 
fkll, than raising his sword — " Clarence,'* 
cried he, " thou art revenged ; nor haVe 
I ignobly stained De Clifford's sword.** 

iTie breathless body of his fallen but 
valorous foe now attracted his regard— ;• 
it drew a sigh from the humane breast 
of Edgar — the words of Salisbury cithe 
across his memory — ** And was mine 
the right," cried he, ** of separating frbiti 
its body the soul of this brav6 soldiet ? 
Alas! perhaps this arm has v^^idowed 
some fair and noble dame — ^^soiiie hapless 
Blfrida soon will mourn her slaughtered 
lord; but for me she might still have 
been blessed in his arms, and the world 
perhaps have boasted a Buchan ! where- 
fore did Heaven select tne to be the 
shedder of his blood ?" he paused — 
•' but he was the enemy of friy counti^y, 
and I had vowed " 

His iEirm rioW grew extremely painful, 
when sending a soldier to lord Salisbury, 
with an account of the generaPs death. 
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he retired to his tent, to have his wound 
examined. 

When the afflicting news reached the 
ears of Douglas that his son was slain, 
ihen^ with a desperate valour, he deter- 
mined to revenge, or not survive him. 
Pushing therefore amidst the hottest 
part of the battle, in hopes to meet De 
Montford, he was engaged by Salisbury, 
and slain by that brave general. 

The rash and indiscreet lord of Nar- 
bonne, with several of his adherents, 
soon fell a sacrifice to their imprudence ; 
and a total overthrow now ensued to the 
enemy, who, deprived of their leaders, 
fought at random, and were routed with 
great slaughter. 

This victory, however fortunate, cost 
the regent dear, as several officers of dis« 
tinction, and seventeen hundred of his 
best men, were killed. On the side of 
the enemy, five thousand Scots and 
French were left dead on the field of 
battle, and numbers wounded and taken 
prisoners. The following day the regent 



Digitized by 



Google 



BUKE OP CLARENCE. 185 

invested Vemeuil, which surrendered on 
capitulation. 

De Montford, with his chosen band, 
found all the enemy's baggage, toge- 
ther with the money intended for the 
payment of the soldiers; and meeting 
with the corpse of the viscount of Nar- 
bonne, they hung it upon a gibbet, from 
the contempt they felt for his crimes. 

Edgar presented his rich prize to the 
regent, which was by him graciously 
received, and a considerable portion was 
returned by his highness to the youth, 
as a reward for his signal service. De 
Montford was retiring, when the duke 
calling him back — " Advance, young 
man," said he, " and receive, as a reward 
due to your merit, the honour of being 
made a knight banneret With admira- 
tion I have surveyed the uncommon 
bravery you this day displayed, and 
which now publicly* demands the thanks 
of Bedford." 

Edgar, with a becoming modesty, re- 
ceived the praise bestowed upon him by 
the regent; and, bending one knee to 
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the ground, received the reward he sc 
highly merited by his valour. The ad- 
ditional ceremony having passed, of cut 
ting off the point of his standard, and 
making it a banner for his arms, he was 
saluted by all around, with the title ol 
sir Edgar De Montford. The duke 
also appointed him to a very great com- 
mand. These honours, however flatter- 
ing, affected not the mind of De Mont- 
ford, who still preserved those unassum- 
ing, though dignified manners, which 
before so eminently distinguished him. 
The large portion of the prize which the 
duke allotted to him, he generously di- 
vided with his companions in danger. 
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CHAP. XII. 

Superior merit never fails of exciting 
the envy of narrow minds. So it was 
with sir Edgar: and the rewards and 
distinctions he so bravely merited, sunk 
deep into the rancorous heart of a young 
soldier of fortune, named sir Hugh Fitz- 
osbom, who tried every method to les- 
sen him in the eyes of tlie officers, by 
recounting the misfortune of his birth, 
and the obligations he owed to the lord 
De Clifford. This young knight was 
nearly allied to the house of Mortagne, 
through means of his mother, who was 
sister to the earl of Mortagne's first lady. 
Learning from his kinsman, the lord 
Graham, every particular respecting the 
youth, he took a malignant pleasure in 
relating what, he hoped, \irouId prov6 
the means of lowering the consequence 
of this proud upstart, as he frequently 
would style him. This itialice, how- 
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ever, only succeeded with those young 
men, whose sole claim to notice was 
their birth, and who were glad to bring 
our hero upon a level with themselves, 
by opposing an adventitious circum- 
stance in their favour to real merit In 
vain did he try every effort to injure 
him in the eyes of the general, who at- 
tributed his dislike to envy of that 
youth's superior qualities, and seldom or 
never listened to the malefic inventions 
to his prejudice, as every action of De 
Montford evinced their falsity. Sir 
Edgar was adored by the soldiery, whom 
he treated with an affability and conde- 
scension peculiar to himself. 

During his confinement, from the 
wound in his arm, lord Salisbury fre^ 
quently visited his tent, and daily found 
occasions to admire his patience, under 
extreme pain, his confidence in his Cre- 
ator, and the gratitude he shewed for 
every attention bestowed upon him. 

The image of his adored Elfrida was 
never absent from his breast. For her 
he wished to live, that he might evince 
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his attachment to her, by actions that 
would intitle him to her favour, and do 
honour to his generous benefactor's pre- 
ference of him. The attentions paid 
him by the noble Salisbury created in 
his heart the most lively emotions of 
gratitude and affection ; and he looked 
upon that nobleman as a second bene- 
factor. 

By the most studious attention to his 
slightest wishes, as he grew better, did 
he try to shew the grateful sense he had 
of his general's goodness to him; and 
under the auspices of that great com- 
mander, who spared no pains with his 
pupil, he became a complete warrior. 

How much did the continual praises 
bestowed on De Montford sicken the 
heart of sir Hugh ! who, ever watchful 
of an opportunity of injuring our hero, 
now had the high gratification afforded 
him, to conceive that he could expose 
the baseness and hypocrisy of the object 
of his detestation before the whole army. 

At this period arrived the second son 
of the lord Mortagne» Mr. Alfred Gra- 
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ham, a youth, of whose pleasing and 
amiable manners, De Montford had often 
heard the mo^t favourable accounts. 

A few short lines of congratulation 
were brought him, by the mes;5eDger 
that accompanied Mr. Gr^ha^m, from 
Elfdda, and one ^om father Anthony. 
It may well be supposed that these tokens 
of being remembered by the two per- 
sons on earth most dear to him, gave 
the youth the most heartfelt satisfaction. 
Pleasing himself al^o with the thought, 
th^t in young Graham he should find a 
friend with whom, as being a relation, 
he might freely converse on thejsubject 
nearest his heart; his having, besides, 
lately seen Elfrida, and inhabited the 
same nciansion that contained be;;— ^1 
contributed to heighten, his impatience 
to becoDfie acquainted, with jhirn. y^iU- 
ing also to shew every mark of respect 
to the family of \}er he loved, he em- 
braced the earliest opportunity of wait- 
ing on the young gentleman. 

He found him ^^n h^^ tent, and sir 
Hugh Fitzos|>orn with him. With the 
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most petrifying coldness he received De 
Montford's warm congratulations on his 
arrival, and scarcely deigned to answer 
the anxious, though guarded inquiries, 
made by him after his fair cousin. 

Mortified, and surprised to meet with 
manners so little correspondent with 
what he had reason to expect, both from 
report and from the amiable counte- 
nance of young Graham, our hero re* 
tired, vexed and chagrined at his disap- 
pointment. 

No sooner had he withdrawn, than 
Fitzosbom, who, from his situation in 
the army, had free access to the gene- 
ral's tent, with impatient haste sought 
lord Salisbury, fraught with the hope 
that he now could ruin De Montford 
in the friendship and esteem of his pa- 
tron. Having entered, and pr^&ced his 
intelligence by some expressions of pity 
for those who unworthily placed their 
friendships, he proceeded to inform lord 
Salisbury that (however painful it was 
for him to assert it) De Montford was 
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no longer worthy of his lordship's far- 
ther countenance. 

The face of the general exhibited marks 
of astonishment and anger at this charge 
against his favourite. — " What, sir,'* ex- 
claimed he to Fitzosborn, " would you 
insinuate against De Montford, of whose 
worth I have had convincing proofs ?" 

^ That sir Edgar is brave, my lord,** 
replied the wily knight, " I acknow- 
ledge, and possesses to appearance many 
other valuable qualities; but Heaven 
alone," continued he, " can read the 
heart of man. You, my lord, have been 
deceived. Alas! my kinsman little 
knew the vileness of the man he foster- 
ed in his bosom, or never would he have 
countenanced such a specious hypocrite." 

" Inform me, sir," cried Salisbury, in- 
dignantly, " to what all this leads. If 
you have aught to advance against the 
character of De Montford, declare it 
boldly. He will, I doubt not, defend 
himself; and if innocent, Salisbury, be 
assured, shall see justice done to his ac- 
cusers." 
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** My lord," replied sir Hugh, " I have 
. proofs that will convince you that what 
I have advanced is true ; but I submit 
to abide by your decision." 

LfOrd Salisbury grew disturbed — 
•* Can sir Edgar be base or unworthy ?" 
cried he ; " no, it is impossible — ^guilt 
never could inhabit a soul like his — I 
wrong him for a moment to suspect him 
guilty. But proceed, sir, with your 
charges ; I will hear you with patience : 
but remember, should I find you have 
abused the ear of Salisbury with tales 
dictated alone by malice, a severe pu- 
nishment shall be your doom." 

Fitzosborn, unmoved at this threat, 
proceeded to inform the earl, that of late 
he had observed De Montford frequent- 
ly steal from his tent, with a seeming 
dread of being discovered intimated in 
his countenance. That his curiosity be- 
ing excited, he had watched to whom 
these secret visits were paid, and had at 
length discovered that they were made 
to one of the wives of the French pri-* 
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soners, who was admired throughout 
the camp for her extraordinary beauty 
and apparent modesty. That, willing to 
have farther proof of his crime, before 
he exposed him, he had stole unperceiv- 
ed behind the tent of the fair Gertrude, 
and listening with attention, had over- 
heard her exclaim — * Sure you are an 
angel sent from heaven to my assistance ! 
Blessed be the day that first I saw sir 
Edgar De Montford! to your genero- 
sity and humanity I am indebted for all 
I hold most dear.' — These words," con- 
tinued Fitzosbom, " were a full confir- 
mation to me of his guilt ; and I soon 
after left the spot where I had heard 
them, filled with abhorrence at a cha- 
racter which added the most consum- 
mate duplicity to crimes the most atro- 
cious, determining henceforth to shun 
the base seducer's company. The friend- 
ship and favour your lordship has been 
pleased to shew me, induced my ac- 
quainting you with the real character of 
him who has wound himself into your 
esteem by his seeming virtues." 
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The earl crossed himself with emo- 
tion, at this intelligence of the thorough 
dedication of principle in his favourite. 
— ^ Unworthy youth !** cried he, with 
indignation ; ** no more shall Salisbury 
hold converse with such a villain. De- 
g^ierate wretch ! to seduce a captive's 
wife — I could have forgiven any feult 
but this r 

Sir Hugh now retired, to spread the 
account of De MoAtford's disgrace with 
the general, and to write the whc^ of 
the circumstance to his friend, lord Gra- 
ham. He left the earl (who had con- 
ceived the most exalted opinion of the 
virtue of his charge) under the strot^- 
est anxiety at the disappointment of his 
expectations ; and under too mudi agi- 
tation of mind to mark the malignant 
joy that lighted up the countenance of 
Fitzosborn as he left him. 

As De Montford generally visited his 
tent in the evenings, he at first deter- 
mined to forbid his usual attendance, as 
finding himself indisposed ; but reflect- 
k2 
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ing, besides this excuse being a false- 
hood, which the high soul of Salisbury 
disdained, that it would bring the youth 
regardless of his orders, this thought 
awakened in his breast every tender sen- 
timent for our hero, whose many ami- 
able qualities forced themselves to his 
memory, notwithstanding the anger he 
felt against him. His extreme piety, his 
excessive gratitude to his benefactors, the 
greatness of soul which he had often, 
with admiration, marked, and which 
seemed to disdain all unworthy or base 
pursuits, crowded upon his mind. — 
" And could he," exclaimed the earl, 
" descend so low, as to seduce a prisoner's 
wife ! Frail, frail humanity ! These 
shining qualities, then, are but the sem- 
blances of virtue, and serve as a gloss to 
cover a heart, deformed by its own de- 
pravity. Yet will I hear what he has 
to say in justification of himself Per- 
haps — yet no, can such a crime be justi- 
fied or extenuated ?" After deliberating 
for some time what methods to pursue, 
and, if possible, to reclaim his fallen fa- 
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vonrite, though he was resolute never to 
receive him upon his former footing, he 
sent the youth a few lines, intimating 
that he wished not for his visits that 
evening — that early on the morrow, he 
should expect to see' him. 

Long did the night appear to Salis- 
bury, and equally so did it seem to De 
Montford, who felt hurt and confounded, 
at the unusual coldness of lord Salis- 
bury's note to him — his prohibition of 
his company, without having assigned a 
cause: being totally unconscious of hav- 
ing excited the envy or dislike of any, 
he could not conceive the earl's diflference 
of treatment to have proceeded from the 
malevolence of an enemy. 

Scarce had the mom appeared, when 
De Montford, impatient to have his 
doubts cleared, arose, and presented him- 
self at the tent of Salisbury, who, too 
anxious to take his wonted repose, was 
up and dressed when the youth entered 
his chamber. 

The solemn gravity with which the 
earl returned his salutation, announced 



Digitized by 



Google 



198 DUKE OF CLARENCC 

to him the change that had taken plaee 
in hb lordship's sentiments towards hiar. 
The conscious integrity of his own heart 
alone could have supported him, under 
the shock it gave him. 

** I sent for you, sir,** cried the earl, 
with a severe and penetrating look-*— — 

^ Ah, my lord !" exclaimed De Mont* 
ford, interrupting him, and easting him- 
self at his feet, *^ why this coldness and 
severity, to one who would lay down hu 
life for your service ? Tell me^ my Iwd, 
I beseech you, what is my ofienee— in 
what can I have been so unfortunate, so 
ungrateful, as to have offended lord Sa* 
lisbury, to whose kind patronage I owe 
what I am ?" 

" Rise, sir," cried Salisbury, stifling 
the softness which was fast gathering 
round his heart, and assuming a severe 
demeanour ; ^ this posture would better 
become you, before that God whom you 
have offended, than to me." 

" My lord !" said De Montford, hastily 
rising, astonished, and doubting what he 
had heard. 
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** The seducer of female innocence, I 
mean/' said the earl, indignantly ; " and 
that specious look of innocence but ill 
becomes the perpetrator of the vilest of 



crimes.** 



** What mean you, my lord ?" ex- 
claimed the youth, with an air of affront- 
ed innocence. " How has De Montford 
merited, from the lips of Salisbury, such 
opprobrious epithets ? Oh that your 
loidship would name to me the accuser 
of my honour, that, with this sword, I 
night chastise my base de£imer T 

** The blood of your accuser, De 
Montford," said the earl, reproachfully, 
** would not, I fancy, young man, re- 
venge the wrongs of Gertrude's injured 
husband.** 

A crimson glow now dyed the cheeks 
of our hero — he was evidently confused ; 
and Salisbury, who had attentively 
watched every change in De Montford's 
countenance, now read, as he thought, 
his guilt in the varied colour of his visage. 

The earl deeply sighed. — *^ I see,** 
cried he, '' that 1 have not wronged the 
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innocent. Oh, Heavens! that I could 
have found you guiltless !" 

" Favour me, my lord,** said the youth, 
an indignant blush overspreading his 
fine face, " with some proof of the crime 
you have been pleased to accuse me of, 
that I may detect the falsehood of my 
accuser." 

" Young man,** cried the earl, with 
angry impatience, " Salisbury does not 
give his credit to the inventions that 
malice alone dictates : your accuser is a 
man of birth; he is more — ^he is a man 
of undoubted honour: he has received 
too certain proof of the defalcation of 
yours, for the truth of which he oflfered 
to pledge his life. But I unnecessarily 
detain you, sir; and will no longer, than 
to inform you what I have heard re- 
specting your conduct." 

Sir Edgar, undaunted, with an air of 
intrepidity, prepared to hear the gene- 
ral's charge against him ; and the earl 
proceeded to relate what Fitzosbom 
had informed him, to his confused, 
though indignant, auditor, who fre- 
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quently, during the recital, blessed him- 
self with astonishment. 

** Is this the whole, my lord ?" ex- 
claimed De Montford, when the earl 
had ceased speaking ; '^ as I flatter my- 
self, of this I can exculpate myself." 

** It is the whole, De Montford," re- 
turned Salisbury, joy illuminating his 
fine countenance, at the thought of De 
Montford's innocence. 

** And can you then deny your hav- 
ing nightly visited the tent of Gertrude ?" 

" I cannot, my lord," replied he; "but 
Heaven knows with what innocence." 

The countenance of the earl fell : then 
casting on the youth a look of severe 
reproach — ^^ And darest thou, young 
man, appeal to the Most High, in behalf 
of thy virtue, when thy own words con- 
demn thee? Leave me, sir," proceeded 
Salisbury, waving his hand for sir Edgar 
to withdraw : " the presence of such 
hypocrites is hateful to me." 

The blood rushed to the cheek of our 
hero, and his whole frame seemed to 
K 3 
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partake of the emotion these words gatne 
rise to. — *^ Forgive me, my lord,** cried 
he, assuming an air of dignity and spirit 
that surprised the general, *' if I this 
once disobey your orders: nor can I 
leave your presence, till I have convin- 
ced your lordship that you have judged 
too hastily, when you could suppose the 
soul of De Montford capable of commit- 
ting a base or unworthy action. And 
know, my lord," continued he, with mo- 
dest firmness, ** that highly as I prize 
your lordship's favour, never will I pur- 
chase it by falsehood or deceit No vio- 
lator am I, my lord, of female honour, 
but am, and ever will be, the guardian 
and respecter of it ; and if the rescuing 
of oppressed innocence is a crime in lord 
Salisbury's eyes, I own myself that 
offender." 

" De Montford," replied the earl, ^ I 
thought you had better known the soul 
of Salisbury, than to harbour sudi a 
doubt. Happy shall I be to find you 
blameless — to find myself deceived." 

" Forgive my petulance, my lord," 
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returned the youth, *• and attribute it 
to the concern I feel at having lost your 
lordship's confidence, through the mis* 
representations of an action which your 
lordship must approve." 

** You have not lost it, De Montford," 
replied the general ; *• I feel your inno- 
cence : but I am impatient to hear your 
account of this mysterious affair, which, 
I am now persuaded, will redound to 
your honour." 

" How far I am guilty of the crimes 
I am charged with," said De Montford, 
** your lordship shall presently judge. 
Beturning late one evening from a ride 
round the environs of our camp, I was 
tempted by the fineness of it to prolong 
my ride; and striking through the wood, 
which leads immediately to Verneuil, 
my ears were pierced by female cries. 
Presently the sounds grew fainter, and 
at last died away. Vainly I tried, by 
my eyes, to discover from what quarter 
they proceeded ; but pursuing it, as well 
as I could guess, I at length heard 
some murmuring noise. I instantly di« 
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rected my course to that part from 
whence the sounds had proceeded, and 
giving the spur to Bucephalus, I quick- 
ly surmounted the obstacles which con- 
tinually impeded my way. Darting 
like lightning through the briars, bc^, 
and fens, with which that wood abounds, 
the distant sounds of horse's hoofs I now 
could hear distinctly, but the cries were 
suppressed ; I concluded some base ra- 
visher had stopped the mouth of the 
hapless victim of their power. Bedou- 
bling my speed, I soon cleared the wood, 
and found myself upon an open plain ; 
and could clearly distinguish, though at 
a considerable distance, some men on 
horseback, riding most furiously. At 
length I reached them : one of them 
held fast upon his steed a female, half 
fainting with terror; her mouth, was 
stopped by a handkerchief, to stifle, her 
cries. Riding up to the ravisher, I for- 
ced him to halt, and demanded by what 
authority he thus committed violence 
on a helpless female, who was already 
deprived of sense by his cruelty. The 
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roan returned some insolent reply ; and 
I was preparing to punish him, when the 
woman, finding her persecutor engaged, 
had forced the handkerchief from her 
mouth — * Save,* cried she, wildly—* save 
me, generous stranger, from the hands 
of this inhuman ruffian !' 

" The other man now had joined his 
associate — * Chastise,' said the first, ' the 
insolence of this stranger.' The caitiff 
drew his hanger, with an intention to 
obey, and made a cut at the arm which 
held my sabre ; but the moon at that in- 
stant reflecting its rays on the steel, the 
brightness dazzled the eyes of my oppo- 
nent's horse, who starting, reared, and 
threw his rider, who lay, to appearance, 
senseless on the ground. The other, 
seeing me engaged, attempted to save 
himself and his prey by flight ; but soon 
I overtook him, and throwing myself 
from my horse, I caught the bridle of 
his with one hand, whilst with the other 
I warded off the blows he made at me 
with his hanger. Being now necessita- 
ted to let go his hold of the woman 
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(who finding herself free, jumped from 
the horse, and fled as fast as her strength 
would permit her), in attempting to se- 
ver the arm which held the reins of his 
horse, I wrenched the weapon from his 
hand, and seizing him in my arms, I 
hurled him to the ground, and pointing 
my sabre to his breast, I vowed to finish 
his existence, did he not confess the 
whole extent of the crimes he had com-r 
mitted against the unfortunate creature 
I had rescued from his power. Terri- 
fied, and apprehensive of my executing 
my threatened vengeance, he entreated 
my pity, by solemnly protesting he bad 
only acted by the direction of anoth^« 
— • Name,* cried I, * then, the instigator 
of a crime so atrodous.' 

*^ Hesitating, he pronounced a name 
that shocked and concerned me— -«Ex* 
cuse me, my lord,* cried De Montfcnrd, 
breaking off the narrative of his dis^ 
course, ** if I conceal it; in exculpating 
myself, I wish not to expose the vices 
of others." 

The earl was affected ; but restraining 
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his sensaticttis, being unwilling to intor* 
rupt him, the youth continued his story. 
— " The man,'' proceeded De Montfoid, 
** informed me, that his lord, meeting 
with the young woman^ who, unattend*^ 
ed, was making towards the camp, had 
stopped his horse to examine her, and 
being extremely struck with her youth 
and beauty, made some proposals, which 
she rejected with scorn and disdain. 
" Provoked at her contempt^ and fired 
by her beauty, he ordered me, noble 
sir,' continued the man, ^ to seize her, 
and convey her to his tent. The un- 
happy girl threw herself upon her knees, 
and besought his pity : she declared her- 
self to be the wife of one of the Scot- 
tish prisoners — that upon the news of 
thdr defeat, she had left her native coun- 
try, selling every thing she was pos- 
sessed of, in order, if possible, to pro* 
cure her husband's liberty — that the 
chief part of the way she had travelled 
on foot. It was in vain, however, she 
sued for mercy. Her tears and distress 
added to her charms, iind made my lord 
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more eager to secure his prize. He 
forced her himself upon my horse ; then, 
turning to Bertrand and me, who could 
scarcely hear to hear the poor young 
woman's lamentations, he charged us, as 
we valued our lives, to secure his prize. 
Then, riding on with swiftness, to be 
ready to receive her, we were proceed- 
ing, according to our orders, when you, 
ir, stopped us. I own,' continued the 
man, * my heart smote me, as I was 
obliged to stifle the cries of the unfortu- 
nate girl ; but I argued to myself, that 
there was little likelihood of her being 
able to ransom her husband ; and, withal, 
knowing ray lord to be extremely ge- 
nerous, and that she might fall into 
worse hands, I partly reconciled myself 
to Being a partaker of his crimes. Be- 
sides, always having been used to obey 
our young lord, Bertrand and myself 
knew not, without the ruin both of our 
family and selves, how to disobey him ; 
we being,' added he, * sons of one of 
my lord's tenants. But though it will 
be a bad day's work for my brother and 
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me, by reason of your interference, yet, 
believe me, sir, I am heartily rejoiced to 
be rid of such a bad business/ — * You 
have reason, indeed,' replied I, * as well 
as your lord, to be thankful that you 
have not contributed to, or he perpe- 
trated, the worst of crimes : and if I 
find that what you have told me is true, 
and that neither of you have offered far- 
ther violence to this young woman than 
what you have confessed, I will protect 
you from the vengeance of your lord> 
and neither of you shall want/ Leaving 
him, I reached the fair sufferer, who, 
too terrified and faint to effectuate her 
meditated escape, had fallen, not many 
yards from her vanquished foe. 

" Pale and trembling, she strove to 
express her gratitude for the service I 
had rendered her. Whilst I raised her 
from the ground, I comforted her with 
assurances of having a protector in me, 
till she could find her husband, whom 
to discover, upon my return to the 
camp, should be my first care. I found 
from her that the man had not deceived 
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me, and tberefbre gave them permission 
to stay with my servants till they should 
be restored to their lord's favour. Wrap- 
ping her in one of the horsemen's coats, 
to avoid observation, I would have pla- 
ced her on my horse; but she preferred 
proceeding on foot. We had the good 
fortune to arrive at the camp without 
being observed. Almost immediately 
afW my arrival, I sought out, amongst 
the prisoners, the husband of the fair 
and virtuous Gertrude, and had the 
satisfaction of procuring his liberty for 
an hour. I cannot describe to your 
lordship the joy, the transports of the 
pair at meeting. - * 

" Without regarding mine, or the pre- 
sence of the guard that attended, she 
flew into tlie arms of her husband. — 
' * Ah, Heavens, can it be my Gertrude 
that I enfold T cried the soldier, gazing 
upon her in rapturous joy ; * and didst 
thou leave thy friends, thy country, for 
thy MTherson?' The hour soon ar- 
rived, that must part the affectionate 
pair; when, first consoling Gertrude 
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with the promise of soon procuring her 
husband's liberation, I comforted M'Pher^ 
son with assurances that I would ob> 
tain his wife a tent to herself, till she 
could be with him ; and by these means 
I made the separation more supportaUe 
to both. 

** The regent, however, aa your lord- 
ship knows, till within these two days, 
has been viewing the country; and it 
was only the evening before yesterday, 
that I presented a petition from Ger^ 
trude, enforced by an earnest request of 
my own, to allow her the privilege of 
being with her husband. That amiable 
prince immediately granted my request ; 
and, in con^eration of her faithfulness 
aud merits up(m which I bad much en^^ 
larged, he oidered M'Pherson's apart- 
ment to be separated from the otl^r pri- 
soners. Your lordship may conceive 
the joy of Gertrude^ when I informed 
her of the regent's goodness. It was her 
ingenuous and passionate expressions of 
gratitude that were overheard, and, by 
the malice of my enemy, turned so much 
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to my dishonour, which has robbed me 
of my general's confidence. But, by an 
inquiry into the truth of what I have 
had the honour to relate to your lord- 
ship, I shall hope to be again restored to 
that favour I have forfeited." 

De Montford ceased, and retiring a 
few paces backwards, he modestly await- 
ed the general's approval of his conduct. 

•* You are restored already," cried Sa- 
lisbury, much affected ; " come to my 
arms, thou noble generous youth, if 
you can forgive my suspecting such high 
worth as you possess. But believe me, 
De Montford, Salisbury suffered as 
much, from the idea of your unworthi- 
ness, as you could, at having occasioned 
his displeasure. Say, my brave and 
amiable charge, can you forgive my hav- 
ing wronged you as I have done?" 

" Ah, my lord !" exclaimed De Mont* 
ford, " do not descend so far from your 
dignity, as to ask forgiveness from such 
a poor youth as I. We are all subject 
to being deceived. I laid myself open 
to censure, firom my fears of the reputa- 
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tion of my fair charge suffering from 
my visits; and therefore, imprudently 
enough, as the event has proved, chose 
the evening, to avoid observation. As 
some compensation, however, for the 
pain I have suffered from your lordship's 
displeasure, name to me, I beseech you, 
the base asperser of my fame." 

The earl, however, apprehensive of 
the consequences of giving up his author, 
notwithstanding the youth's most ur- 
gent entreaties, refused his request. — 
^* I wish to know, De Montford,'' cried 
Salisbury, desirous of changing the sub- 
ject, " if you have seen that base young 
man, who, in open violation of all laws, 
would have, but for your timely inter- 
position, committed the most atrocious 
act of oppression, on a beautiful and 
amiable female, whose sufferings and 
virtue have so highly interested me in 
her favour, that I wish to be a partaker, 
with you, in the purest and most lasting 
of all joys — that resulting from assisting 
distressed merit." 

*• I am happy, my lord,** replied De 
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Montford, " not only in having regained 
your confidence, upon my bare asser- 
tion, without requiring proofs or wit- 
nesses of the innocence oif my conduct, 
but in having secured to a worthy pair 
your lordship's hvoar and protection. 
But you demanded to know, if I had 
seen the base ravisfaer of the fair Ger- 
trude? I have, my lord. Fearful of 
his making future attempts upon her 
virtue, I wished him to know she had 
feund a protects, in one who would 
risk his life, to preserve the honour of a 
d^nceless female. Eariy the next 
morning, therefore, I waited on him. 
I am not entirdy unknown," continued 
De Montford, " to that young noble- 
man, and therefore needed not the ce- 
remony of saiding my name, before I 
was admitted to his presence. I found 
him in a fit of sullen resentment, at las 
yesterday's disappointment; but shaking 
off his ill humour at the sight of me— - 
' Sir Edgar De Montford,' cried he, gaily 
advancing to take my hand, ^ to what 
cause am I indebted for this favour?' 
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I drew back my hand, with undisguised 
contempt. — • I give not my hand, my 
lord/ said I, ' to a man who would, 
without remorse, have perpetrated a 
crime that humanity blushes to name.' — 
• What mean you, sir Edgar?' ex- 
claimed he, reddening with shame and 
anger. As we were alone, without pre- 
face, I informed him that I was the 
man he must look upon as the rescuer 
of the fair Gertrude, and till I could 
procure her husband's liberty — her pro- 
tector; and under that sacred title, I 
dbould certainly punish all future at- 
tempts upon her innocence. He heard 
me (though I could perceive with diffi- 
culty), till I began to expostulate with 
him on the heinousness of the crime 
which he was so fortunate as to be pre- 
vented the commission <^; when, lo- 
sing all patience — * Is it not enough 
then,' furiously cried he, ' that you must 
presume to interfere with my concerns 
and pleasures, but, pluming yourself 
upon your better fortune, you dare to 
force on me the canting preachments of 
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your ghostly father Anthony ? To your 
fair person,' sneeringly continued he, * I 
suppose M*Pherson*s wife has been more 
kind. Curse on the hour which brought 
you to her rescue ! By this time she 
would not have thanked you for your 
impertinent interference.' 

" I restrained my rising choler at his 
sarcasm, and made allowances for his 
vexation and disappointment, added to 
the shame arising from cpnscious guilt, 
when detected. I continued cool and 
dispassionate, notwithstanding the bitter 
taunts and menaces with which he load- 
ed me, in order, as I well knew, to work 
up my anger, till he called me (I blush 
at the recollection) — he dared to call me 
base-bom coward ! Suffice it to say, 
my lord, we fought ; and I had the good 
fortune to conquer and disarm my anta- 
gonist, without his having received a 
wound of any great consequence. 1 in- 
sisted on his begging my pardon ; and 
the proud young noble was forced to 
comply. Then presenting his sword— 
* Take back your sword, my lord/ cried 
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1 ; * and when next you draw it, let it 
be in the cause of virtue, and you will 
prove more victorious. The crime, and 
not yodr defeat, alone demands your 
blushes. What has passed, however, 
shall ever remain a secret in the breast 
of De Montford.' 

•* The haughty young lord was sof- 
tened : he seized my hand. — * You have 
used your power nobly, sir Edgar ! For- 
give my insolence to you ; and, by the 
deep abhorrence I feel at the crime you 
have saved me from being guilty of, 
think me worthy of your friendship. 
Mine I now offer you.* — ^ I accept it 
with pleasure, my lord/ returned I ; 
• and rejoice to see that a proper sense 
of honour actuates you, when thus you 
seek the friendship of a man who has 
rendered abortive your views, when in- 
compatible with honour.* — ^Thus finish- 
ed the affair, after my having, as a proof 
of his reconcilement to virtue, demand- 
ed the entire forgiveness of his two do- 
mestics, and an offer of his own to pur- 
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chase the freedom of MTherson, could 
it be procured. And now, my lord, I 
have your forgiveness to ask, for having 
been led, by the warmth of my disposi- 
tion, to a private combat, when this life 
alone should be endangered in my coun- 
try's cause, or in the defence of virtue." 

" You have behaved most nobly 
throughout in this affair," said the earl, 
" and have little cause to fear my cen- 
sure. And now, leave me to punish the 
defamer of your honour; the account 
which tells so greatly towards it, will 
sufficiently punish your accuser, if ma- 
lice alone prompted his discovering it to 
me. But if, like me, he has been de- 
ceived — ^if you cannot forgive him, I 
shall conclude I have still my peace to 
make with De Montford." 

** Oh, my lord !" exclaimed the youth, 
kissing the hand of the general, " what 
an argument you have brought to in- 
duce my forgiveness ! I withhold it no 
longer, and leave the vindiciation of my 
honour solely to your lordship. But 
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oblige me by inquiring into the truth 
of what I have told you." 

** I promise you I will," replied Sa- 
lisbury. And De Montford presently 
after withdrawing, the general took the 
trouble of sending for MTherson's wife, 
who not only bore testimony to what 
the youth had advanced, but in the 
most partial praise that gratitude could 
dictate, she mentioned, what her pre- 
server had omitted, that he had pre- 
sented a handsome sum to her hus- 
band, upon their first meeting, in order 
to procure her the conveniences she 
wanted. 

Tears of gratitude forced themselves 
to her eyes as she finished; and lord 
Salisbury, doubly pleased at this confir- 
mation of his charge's virtue, and wit- 
nessing the undissembled gratitude of 
the fair cau'ise of so much trouble, dis- 
missed her with marks of his bounty, 
and a promise of future favour. Then 
sending for sir Hugh, he, to the severe 
mortification of that knight, related the 
l2 
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whole affair, concluding with passing the 
highest encomiums on De Montford's 
conduct. 

Seeing the confused and disappointed 
Fitzosbom about to offer excuses for his 
accusation of sir Edgar, the general 
stopped him with these words — " I had 
before declared to you, sir Hugh, my 
intention of punishing you, should I 
find your account of De Montford's dis- 
honour untrue; strict justice therefore 
should make me confront you with that 
noble youth, whose injured honour calls 
for that reparation ; but the wish of Sa- 
lisbury is to preserve harmony through- 
out the camp ; nor am I willing to sup- 
pose that malice could have been your 
motive — it is not for me to pass a judg- 
ment on you, when like you I suffered 
myself to be deceived. Go, sir; and 
never let appearances again deceive you.^ 

Fitzosborn retired, overwhelmed with 
confusion and anger; but what most 
galled his malignant heart was, to find 
De Montford more than ever secured, 
by his means, in the affection and good 
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opinion of the general. Elated on his 
first discovery of De Montford's sup- 
posed seduction of the beauteous Ger- 
trude, he had written a full account of 
the whole affair to his friend, lord Gra- 
ham, who had requested the knight to 
keep a watchful eye over the conduct of 
that youth, enlarging on those parts 
which tended to prove his infamy. 

Lord Salisbury, fearful of De Mont- 
ford's discovering his accuser, the morn- 
ing following sent off a detachment of 
men, amongst whom he appointed Fitz- 
osbom and young Graham, to garrison 
one of the towns they had lately cap- 
tured. 
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CHAP. XIIL 

The regent, finding his presence neces- 
sary in England, left the army under 
the conduct of Salisbury, who, at his 
own expence, had raised a body of five 
thousand men. The earls Talbot and 
Sufiblk were his principal generals ; and 
immediately after the departure of Bed- 
ford, he called a council of war, and pro- 
posed laying siege to Orleans. The 
chiefs approved the determination, and 
agreed to assist him in the conquest of 
it ; but before a siege of such importance 
was to be made, Salisbury determined 
to reduce first the neighbouring town, 
and places around it Three months, 
therefore, were spent in subduing those 
which might impede their design. 

Many were the opportunities that our 
young knight had of displaying his cou- 
rage, and securing, by his behaviour, 
the esteem and applause of Salisbury 
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and his generals, who all sought the 
friendship of the youth. 

At the expiration of the third month, 
the English army appeared before the 
gates of Orleans. That place was strong- 
ly defended by several brave nobles, who 
had purposely guarded this town, to sig- 
nalize their courage and address, it be- 
ing of the greatest consequence to the 
French king, who had no reason to com- 
plaui of the garrison that defended it. 

The different armies each day, both 
the assailants and besieged, performed 
miracles of valour. It was now that 
De Montford, for the second time, ex- 
perienced the severe affliction of losing 
a noble patron, and the soldiers an able 
and beloved general. The brave earl of 
Salisbury had taken the tower of the 
bridge, which overlooked the whole town 
of Orleans, and with De Montford was 
standing at the window, observing the 
posture of the enemy, when a ball from 
their cannon (to the infinite grief and 
horror of Edgar) mortally wounded the 
general Salisbury fell to the ground. 
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ere the arm of our bero could afford hiq[i^ 
assistance. He threw himself by the 
side of the fallen chief, whilst his coun- 
tenance expressed the distraction of his 
mind. — " Ah, my lord, my general l** 
exclaimed he, breathless with agitation 
— " I fear—" he stopped ; then gazing 
at the agonized visage of the dying 
Salisbury, his grief became too great for 
utterance. 

He raised his beloved general in hia 
arms, and supported his he^d on his 
breast, whilst one arr^ hung over his 
shoulder ; then loudly calling foir ^smU 
ance, the earl looked up—" Xt is in vain, 
De Montford/* cried he^ in a brdken 
and tremulous voice— "all human cud is 
vain — this is a fin^l l^ow. You will 
find, my amiabl? young friei;id» tb^t 
Salisbury has not forgotten you^-^Oh, 
my Constance! my beloved wife! how 
wiU thy gentle spirit bear this ^p^ra- 
tion ! but it is not etarnal Go to her, 
De Montford— tell the apgelic ^uffqrer 
that my last breatjh profiQunced h^ loved 
namc-^And now, all-gracio«3 Father/' 
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cried the earl, lifting up his eyes to hea- 
ven, •* pardon my errors, and receive 
my——" — he stopped — he gasped for 
breath — and pressing the hand of De 
Montford, he expired. 

Petrified with grief and horror, the 
youth remained for some time motion- 
less, still supporting in his arms his much- 
loved general; till at length the sur- 
rounding soldiery, by the command of 
earl Talbot, forced him from the bleed- 
ing and breathless body of his gallant 
friend; but breaking from their hold, he, 
kneeling, took the hand of Salisbury, 
and pressed it, with strong emotion, to 
his lips. He made an effort to speak, 
but his voice was choked by his feelings 
— he covered his face with both his 
hands, and groaned aloud. 

Scarcely could lord Talbot, on whom 
now the chief command devolved, re- 
strain the emotions of sorrow that filled 
his heart, at the mournful spectacle be- 
fore him; but fearful of disheartening 
the dismayed soldiers, who now looked 
up to him as their leader, he checked 
l3 



Digitized by 



Google 



236 DUKE OF CLARENCE* 

the rising grief that rose within him, 
and advancing to De Montford, with an 
averted countenance, as fearing to be 
unmanned by the sight of Salisbury's 
mangled corpse, he took his hand — " Sa- 
cred be your sorrow, gallant youth," cried 
he; ** and what heart," looking around 
him, but participates in it? yet let us not 
shew the love we bore the gallant chief- 
tain, who now lies slain before us, in un- 
availing tears and vain regrets, but by 
the glorious revenge we take on those 
who have deprived us of so beloved and 
courageous a commander. Nor will I 
see the conqueror of Buchan, the chosen 
friend of Salisbury, neglect this oppor- 
tunity of evincing to the world the love 
he bore his memory." 

These words alone could have aroused 
De Montford from the stupor his grief 
had plunged him into ; they gave a turn 
to emotions, and awakened the most 
lively desire of revenging his general's 
death. Giving a last look at the breath- 
less chief — " Oh, my friend, my gene- 
ral !" cried the afflicted youth ; ** and 
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shall I no more fight by thy victorious 
side? shall no more your Edgar be fired 
with emulation, at beholding thy great 
achievements? Alas! no more shalt 
thou cause this breast to glow with de- 
light at thy approvals. But I will avenge 
thy death ; and the sword of De Clif- 
ford," continued he, unsheathing it, " will 
aid my just revenge/' 
• The earl of Talbot now took the chief 
command, and carried on the siege with 
the greatest vigour. He placed De 
Montford (whom he looked upon as a 
youth that promised to be one of the 
greatest generals England ever produced) 
next to Suffolk. 

De Montford, like a lion deprived of 
his prey, sallied forth under the conduct 
of Talbot, fury and destruction tainted 
on his youthful visage, and as if inspired 
by the god of war, he performed miracles 
of valour. Wherever he fought, num- 
bers fell. But notwithstanding the skill 
and courage which so eminently distin- 
guished the British commanders, who 
laid siege to Orleans, Heaven, as if to 



Digitized by 



Google 



828 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 

punish England for the injustice of her 
cause, raised up for France a female 
champion, whose courage, skill, and prow- 
ess, notwithstanding her youth and sex, 
that rendered abortive every effort of the 
English troops to its destruction. 

It was now that the famous Joan 
d'Arc appeared to the French monarch ; 
and by her promises and declaration, that 
she had received a divine mission, cheer- 
ed the heart, not only of Charles, but of 
the drooping soldiery, who, emboldened 
by her promises, placed themselves under 
h^r auspices. Nor had they reason to 
repent their confidence; for by her ad- 
mirable courage and example, she in- 
spired her soldiers with a degree of cou- 
rage and intrepidity that amounted to 
enthusiasm, and they presently compel- 
led the English to raise the siege. 

She next, although she met with a 
severe opposition, took several neigh- 
bouring forts. Such a continuance of 
successes, owing to female valour, dis- 
heartened the British soldiery, who, not- 
withstanding every argument and per- 
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suasion offered by their leaders, would 
not be convinced bqt that she acted in 
concert with the devil; and such was 
their panic, that they were even afraid 
to encounter those troops, whom before 
they had so often beaten and despised. 

The generals, finding that their troops 
refused to perform their duty, abandon- 
ed themselves to despair. The earl of 
Suffolk) with four hundred men, were 
taken prismiers; and, to their still farther 
mortification, Charles was crowned at 
Rheims. The French now recovered 
all their former provinces and towns ; and 
most of the Englisli soldiers were cut to 
pieces in the several actions. 

Emboldened by such repeated suc- 
cesses, the French determined to conquer 
the remainder of the troops under the 
immediate command of Talbot and his 
young colleague^ who, undaunted by 
their cruel turn of fortune^ had still main- 
taiiied their ground. The invincible 
Joan fell upon themi so suddenly, that 
they bad scarce time to form themselves 
to meet their assailants' fury. 
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The enemy soon charged, and great 
part of Talbot's men not being prepared, 
and taken by surprise, fled with panic 
and consternation, and without making 
the smallest resistance. Shame and 
grief seized the soul of Talbot — " Are 
these, sir Edgar," cried he, " our British 
soldiers, whom once I thought invinci- 
ble ? Are these the gallant men whom 
Salisbury and myself so often have seen 
covered with the blood of France, that 
are now to be overcome by the nerveless 
arm of a poor weak maid ? Shame on 
my countrymen ! Oh Heaven ! that I 
should live to despise them ! Talbot now 
has lived too long.** 

He now, with De Montford, address- 
ed the remainder, and exhorted them to 
shew themselves Britons. Fired by their 
reproaches, and. shamed by their com- 
panions' flight, willing also to convince 
their generals of their attachment, the 
hardy few fought with a valour and in- 
trepidity surprising ; and, for some time, 
they equally maintained the battle. 

Many hours did the action remain 
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doubtful, till at length, more troops 
coming to the relief of the enemy, over- 
powered by numbers, they fell, evin- 
cing to the last their courage and valour. 
Two thousand English were left dead 
upon the field ; and Talbot, with several 
of his principal officers, were taken pri- 
soners. De Montford, covered with 
wounds, had the good fortune to escape 
the general carnage ; and, by means of a 
thick wood, which grew near the field 
of battle, he effected his retreat. 

It was early on this inauspicious morn, 
when one of the regent's messengers, who 
had arrived with orders from that prince 
to lord Talbot, brought him a letter, the 
superscription of which he knew to be the 
hand-writing of Elfrida. With eager 
impatience he was tearing open this let- 
ter, when the drum beat to arms. 

The gratification of his feelings was 
ever a secondary consideration with our 
hero, when duty was in the way. Alar- 
med at this hasty summons, he deposited 
the beloved lines in his bosom, and gird- 
ing on his well-tried sword, he hastened 
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to the field. No sooner had De Mont- 
ford secured a place of safety, than, filled 
with the pleasing hope that he was in 
possession of that which would greatly 
compensate for the toils and misfortunes 
of the day, he drew the letter from his 
bosom, and hastily breaking it open, be 
read these lines: — 

" I once thought you virtuous^ 
and loved you. I have been deceived ; 
and pray that all other sentiments may 
quickly be erased from this bosom, but 
those of the most sincere wishes that you 
may be as happy as you deserve ; which is 
all you can expect, or hope now firom 

" Elfrida De Clifford.** 

Never was distraction equal to De 
Montford's, on reading these cruel lines. 
At first he thought his eyes had deceived 
him — that he was in a dream. Again he 
read the letter, so fatal to his peace, and 
again he was thrown into the most bitter 
agonies by the contents. He tore his 
hair, and committed a thousand extravap 
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gances, imprecating the vengeance of 
Heaven on those who had deceived her. 
At length, his spirits exhausted by the 
violence of his transports, and faint with 
the anguish his wounds excited, he be- 
came more calm ; he threw himself, quite 
overcome, on the ground, and burst into 
tears.—" Oh, my Elfrida,'' cried the youth, 
** is this the reward I meet with, after 
enduring the pains of absence and the 
toils of war? Weak is that wretch who 
places his happiness on woman's smiles. 
Wherefore did I divulge my fatal passion 
to her ? Why did I not sooner struggle 
with the devouring flame, till it consu- 
med me, than trust it to the dear betrayer 
of my peace? Then had I not been 
buoyed up with the flattering hope, that 
I was beloved with a flame as ardent and 
sincere as my own— that time, nor ab- 
sence, would abate her passion: then 
not having raised my hopes so high, I 
should not have felt the pangs which 
now distract me. Oh, my Elfrida, my 
affianced wife, is this thy confidence in 
De Montford ? Curse on that wretch,*' 
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continued he, furiously rising, " who 
has lessened it — who, perhaps, has ever- 
lastingly seduced thee from me ! But 
no — Elfrida De Cliflford would not give 
herself away, till she has seen him to 
whom she pledged herself.** 

The affair of M*Pherson's wife pre- 
sented itself to his imagination. — " It 
must be that," exclaimed he, ** which 
has been, through the insidious arts of an 
enemy, thus represented to her. She 
thinks me false to love and honour — an 
apostate to virtue ! Ah, that in perform- 
ing the duties of humanity, my peace, 
my fame, should be destroyed ! Would 
that Salisbury had let me have fought 
the miscreant that dared to asperse it ! 
But I repent me not the rescue of that 
poor wretch, by means of whom I am 
bereaved of love. I feel myself," cried 
De Montford, placing his right hand on 
his heart — " I feel myself more worthy 
of her, by that action : and if there is 
one latent spark of love remaining in 
that gentle bosom for De Montford, and 
thou art not yet lost for ever to him, 
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how will it be awakened, when, on my 
return to my native shores, I shall relate 
the circumstance ! Will not thy gene- 
rous heart bleed at the pangs thou hast 
caused thy unhappy lover? Yes, thy 
noble nature will be impatient to requite 
the wrongs thou hast done thy Edgar, 
and I yet may hope to be blessed with 
love and with Elfrida." 

Revived by this thought, he pursued 
his way, in the hope of soon meeting 
with some hut, to repose his wearied 
limbs, and to get his wounds dressed, by 
its charitable inhabitant. 

The night now advanced apace, and 
scarcely could he distinguish the intri- 
cate windings of the wood, through 
which he had made his escape. The 
moon, now and then, gave a faint un- 
certain light ; then, suddenly immerging 
behind a dark cloud, left him to pursue 
his way, amid the gloomy horrors which 
surrounded him. Weak and faint, from 
the great effusion of blood, which, not- 
withstanding his endeavours to staunch 
it with his sash, still flowed from his 
wounds, scarce could he summon 
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strength sufficient to continue his wdaiy 
journey. 

The toll of a distant bell revived his 
almost-exhausted courage, and made hitn, 
with quickened steps, hasten to that 
quarter whence the animating sound 
proceeded. Now striking to the leflt, 
after surmounting many obstacles, which 
continually impeded his way, he gained 
the end of the wood ; and could distin- 
guish plainly a light, which slowly seem- 
ed to advance, to meet his hastening 
step. 

Our hero now was within a very few 
paces of the friendly light, when his foot 
caught some brambles and loose stones ; 
he fell to the ground. The shock and 
force of the fall made his wounds bleed 
with violence. Faint and exhausted be- 
fore, he now felt a cold chill and faint- 
ness pervade his whole frame; death 
seemed to hover before his eyes, and his 
wounds at the same time giving him a 
sudden pang, he uttered a groan of an- 
guish, and sunk into total insensibility. 

END OF VOL. I. 
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